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Coming 1 Events 



The CHIEF SCREW 
and MRS. MORHIS 

will farewell as follows: 

Edmonton Tues.. April 8 

Calgary. Wed.. April 9 

Regina Tliurs.. Vpril io 

Brandon Fri., Vpril 11 

Winnipeg 1 . Sun., April 13 

(Young People's Day) 
Winnipeg Citadel 

*>i., April 18 
Portage la Prairie— Easter 
Sunday April 20 

St. James (11 a.m.) 

Sun., April 27 
Winnipeg Citadel ( 7 p.m.) 
Sun., April 27 
Winnipeg Citadel 

Wed., April 30 
(Final Farewell) 



BRIGADIER COOMBS 

Chilliwack Sat.-Sun.. April 12.13 

Vancouver Sat.-Mon., Anril 19-21 

BRIGAD1KR GOODWIN 
Kildonan Industrial Home 

Selkirk Sun., April 20 

MAJOR SMITH 
Winnipeg (Y.P. Day) Sun., April 13 

Kim wood Tuck., April 15 

Winnipeg Citadel Fri., April 18 

Winnipeg IV Sal., April 19 

St. Jasttw Sun., April 28 

Selkirk lues., April 22 

Winnipeg Citadel Sun., April 27 

STA FF-CA PTA IN II AIIKIRK 

Saskatoon 11 Fri., April 18 

(Good Friday, 11 a.m., ;i and 8 p.m.) 
Saskatoon I Sun., April 20 



Campaign at Saskatoon 

(Continued from pave 7) 

The ailclrpssps civon I.;- ro^~!. r ; ; j ■ 
er and Mrs. Hodder were forceful anil 
convincing. StalT-CapUiin HabMrk 
took charge of the Prayer Meeting 
when twenty-six surrendered them- 
selves to the Saviour — some for Sal- 
vation and < thers for sanctification. 

After a strenuous day of inspecting 
on Monday the Commissioner kindly 
consented to act as chairman for a 
"Musical Blixxard" given in his honor 
at the Citadel by the Citadel Band, 
Songsters, and String Band. Mrs. En- 
sign Jones, Mrs. Captain Joyce of 
Yorkton, ami Ensign Geo. Mundy of 
Prince Albeit also took (jail in the 
program. The Citadel was filled with 
an appreciative audience and oar 
Loader made an excellent chairman. 
Such a guki::y of consecrated music 
rendered in brilliant style has not been 
heard in the Saskatoon Citadel for 
some time and called forth the praises 
of both chairman and tin: audience 
alike. A fitting innovation at this 
gathering was the present-lion of long 
service badges to twelve .if the Cita- 
del liandsmen whose t«1:>! -ervice-ai:- 

gregated the splendid 1 Ui-r of 235 

yearn" victorious fightim- t'nr God. 

On Tuesday, Coirim! --inner mill 
Mrs. Hodder presided at :i session of 
Oflirers' Councils in the nt'i'tnoon. 

The final Mit.hr pine <>r ■ •"■ Lender's 
visit was held in the f'il I'd at night 
and drew another "full .use." The 
meeting took the form nf '■ invitation 
to Soldiers, ex-Soldier ml fiicndc. 
The trend and theme of .- g.it boring; 
throughout was alone ji- lines "i 
Holiness and our Lea > were at 
their best in their cxV '.alions mi 
wishes for "Holiness fi" 'I." 

The forthcoming Sri! -nial was a 
live topic. The Comtni- .er explain- 
ed the necessity for ■ ■ Comrades 
doing their utmost in tl ■.-rout effort. 
Mrs. Hodder gave n si -did talk on 
Holv living and dun. a Prayer 
Meeting piloted by Stud .iptain Hat- 
kirk, which was perinea i with men 
conviction, seventeen sot • made a full 
surrender,— A, H, 




WINNIPEG 
VOL 5. NO ie ^-#«^i-ff^A *» v M»dMiv«/i/* APRIL 19*1924 

OFFICIAL GAZETTE OF THE SALVATION ARMY IN CANADA WEST AND ALASKA 

William Booth, Founder Bramwell Booth, General Henry CModder, Commissioner 




--■ ..fit --fc_-f-V 




A 



Lo! a new creation dawning, 
Lo! I rise to life divine, 
In my soul an Easter morning, 
I am Christ's and 1 Ie is mine. 
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Makers of Western Canada /.. 

The Romantic Story of the Hudson's Bay Company and the Part it Has Played in the j, 

Development of the Great West ^jjj 

By ROBERT WATSON, Editor "The Beaver" 

Autko. of "My Brave and Calli.nt Gentleman," "The Spoiler, of the Valley." elC, etc. 

THE history of the Hudson's Buy Company is of progress with the Hudson's Bay Company now regulations of a much earlier period — arc "■■"■£ 

the history of her intrepid and loyal servants, as it was tiicn. here noted, and from these it will be seen 

and the history of those brave and gallant After all. it is to those sturdy pioneers of by- that the use of spirituous liquors was generally dis- 

gentlemcn is the history of Canada itself, than gone davs that we in Canada today, owe much of countenanced by the Company and, in fail, after 

which there is none more romantic. our civilisation, our education and our religious the opposition of the North-West Company wai 

Born in a period of romance and adventure, the freedom, for only with their coming was the trail removed, they introduced what looks like the 

very name, "The Company of Gentlemen Advcn- blazed for the teachers and missionaries vho follow- first prohibition movement in Canada: 



of England, 
business as we ha 
it suggests a venl 
enterprise. 

There must I 
the spirit of romance at work 
in Pierre Radisson to lead 
him, when a mere lad. forth 
from the stockade ol Three 
Rivers, on the St. Li 
and in both him and G 
vlu 



uch more tha 
to recognise it today: 



ed. Not all 



quest, and with high 



but very many of these "That the Indians be treated with kindi 

1 of strong religious convictions indulgence, and mild conciliating means 
al standards, while the Company to in order to encourage industry, repress 

inculcate morality. 




$K6b16I& -ft \ 



ind 
ted 
ind 
th« 
use of spirituous liquors be 
gradually discontinue! in the 
lew districts in which :t ia 
yet indispensable, arid that 
the Indians be liberally sup- 
plied with the requisite neces- 
saries, particularly with the 

whether they have tin- mesne 
of paying for it or urn and 
that no Gentleman in i-liarge 
of Districts or Posts he at 
liberty to alter or imiv the 
standard or usual m,.dc of 
Ir.ulc will, the India:,:;, cs- 
ccpl by special pcmus-noi, of 
the Council."' 

"Resolved— That lor the 

1 and religious improve- 

of the Scrvams and 



iromptcd to undergo hard- 
hips and privation in the 
;rcat Canadian wild 

although 
buffeted and discouraged, al- 
though despoiled repeatedly 
by the French Colonial Gov- 
erns of their hard-earned re- 
wards, the furs which they 
had brought back with til 

A desire for gain surely, 
but not that alo 
ed the filling our of the 
"Eaclct" nnd the ketch 
"Nonsuch" in June. (668. 
Romance, that alluring yet 
exacting laskmistress — the 
secret of Britain's gre, 
—was behind, pushing the 
enterprise, and in front 
beckoning it on. 

If we would lake romance 
in its broad sense and cm. 
brace in it the love of adven- 
ture, then surely it 
romance that s-n- th- - 
Pierre Gaultier de Va 
de la Verendrye west. a n d 
still farther west into the un- 
known, and sent al 
and other brave fellows to an 
early death, victims of the 
Sioux scalping knives and 
the many other dangers they 
encountered. 

This same spirit imbued 
Samuel 1 lei.n.u, a L. 
a boy of seventeen, an explor- 
er when most lads of his age 

ing t h e i r apprenticeships, 
when he ventured out to 
almost certain death from a 
dozen different dangers 
age Indians, wild animals, 
starvation, cold, d 
and desertion. Beaten back 

repeatedly in a manner reckoned to break the heart they represented 
of the staunchest and most hardened, vet he ven- mantis for propc 
tured forth again with undiminished courage till educational instru 
the gleam, the vision, the romantic urge, brought natives, for, uitcr 
t last to the Coppermine river on the Arctic to keep the nali 

:can: not bis real objective, it Is true, yet im- contented and il 

ortahsing his name and accomplishing invaluable perforin their duties, as it was to th 

ork in exploration and discovery— Coppermine the Company had to look for their suppl 

vcr, the Arcnc ocean and the Athabasca counlry. which constituted the main item of their t „ ..... ..„.„„ V „„ L 

T""l r,,i ark T ?" h "'- ( ?' ^OPT 1 ," Ru " i " ■ ° ne . 0( ri he c ? r ! ic *; T ? f Ca,wdi ' 3 pionccr missio " : Ro«»n«l It is not dead, nor sleeping, no, < 

1 here was little of financial gain to Hearne. to arics. the Rev. John West, was brought out by the in business: and it still calls rhe voim- a.,.—. 

Mackenzie and Simon Iraser, of the Hudson's Bay Company, in October of IS20, while clerk Irom his quiet home in the Motherland ,o 

Company laler merged into the others of different denominations were brought out vast Northlands of Canada, and. in nbedicne, 

e to time. In the absence of mission- the call, he goes and remains at his post: in.ik 

npany s factors were empowered to life's work of it and in time, perhaps, bccuii. 

:ige ceremonies and lo ia-iiie certili- district manager over 
nice whicl 



hi 



Alcxande 

North-West 

I iutlson's Bay Company— for their daring and their later, fi 

enterprise, but there must have been the eternal arics. tl 

inward satisfaction of "something attempted, some- perform 

thing done" in obedience in the command of the catcs of 



mid instruction of the laimliei 
attached to the dilferent 
establishments, and the 
Indians, that every Sunday, 
divine service be publicly 
rend, with becoming sulem- 
nily, either once or twice a 
clay, lo be regulated by the 
nLmiljcr of people, al which 
anan and child 
reside-nl will be reunited In 
allend, together Willi any of 
the Indians who may be lo 
hand and whom it may be 
proper lo invite." 

"That ,n the course uf the 
due attention be be- 
stowed to furnish the women 
and children :uch icgulai 
and useful occupation as is 
suited to their ages and 
capacities, and best calcu- 
lated to suppress vicious, and 
promote virtuous habits." 
Today the Companv o|>er- 
. :at department 
throughout Western 
anada — in great centra 
Inch, only a few short ycart 
: trading posts 
in the heart of the wild. 
Winnipeg — a romance in 
itself— has grown from die 
handful of sturdy Scots, the 
as at all times firm in its com- Selkirk settlers, who came out in 181 I with no clear 
religious observance, adequate vision of what was ahead of them, but accepting 
ion and the moral uplift of the the suggestion for the improvement of their material 
II. it was in their own interests condition and obeying the romantic urge which 
: hunters and trappers happy, seems to be part of the Scottish temperament, 
perfect physical condition to This great Company has two hundred trading 

hicfly that posts in the great lone north lands, seventeen o! 
f furs whieh arc amid the eternal ice and snows williin 



spirit of quest and conquest. 

Romance belongs lo no age. no race, r 
but it has ever been a British heritage and. 
as it played its part in the years gone by, : 
does it claim its rJacc in the affairs of mi 
..rid that same spirit of romance is the- bea. 



binding, 
creed, The old rules and rcgulal 

i surely in regard lo ihe religious, moral and 
surely of those under their charge make intere 
today ing, and a few extracts from those iss 

n light back as 1835— probably copied then fro, 



'ays regarded as his own native land. Nor 

changing his lot for the rush and tu 

of^ the Company life he knew in his younger days. 

:ial welfare open spaces, the silent places, tl 

sting read- nature, with rugged humanity, a 

lied as far tingle in his blood, the spirit of 

mjstanding andithrobbing part of him. 



lid he do 



"WITHO 



TH E sacrifice of j 
Jesus was most 4. 
wonderful and j 
glorious in its obedi- j 
ence and self-surrender, j 
That is the law of all ** 
true sacrifice. He was 1 
Jewish law which sent the s 
side the city. He was aSsc 
the sake of others to a crut 
— a death surrounded by a 
of reproach and disgrace \i 
dreadful. 

"Without the gate." ■' 
burned the bodies of the V. 
no longer required in t»ie s< 
of the Tabernacle — where 
cast out the offal and ri 
"Without the gate"— thai 
where the criminals were 
cuted — where the outcasts 
left to perish. All the as 
tions of the place reeked 
contempt and shame. A 
was there, right in the 
of all that belonged to deat 
all which was most forlo 
life, that jesus piunged in 
to carry out the dear pt 
of His heart — that He 
sanctify the people witr 
Blood and put away sin h 
suffering and abandonme 
Himself. 

He made Himself of no 
tation and was obedient 
unto death — this horrible 
There was no other way. 
sacrifice for its own reco> 
no real sympathy even w 
for its sake. It will not 
its sin. It will rather ma 
difficult a business as it 
joices in its own iniquity 1 
those who are ready to sul 
So Jesus Christ foun 
rough way of Calvary s] 
that first Good Friday, 
step to bitterness and dea 
of Jerusalem for the sake 
from God who were like t 
of the gates of Heaven, 
an outcast because He w; 
the outcasts. The peop! 







period- 
will be 

.^..ilydi.- 

j>«ndmU,., (lo 
vest Lomjjiinv wat 
hat looks like the 
anada: — 

i with kind,,, s, ani j 
ing means resorted 
ry, repress v„x ind 
morality, th,,i ih, 
jirituous boners be 
■ discontinue,! m the 
■icta in wIiilIi ,t i, 
ipenaahle. uikJ ,), at 
ins be liberally sup. 

1 tllC requisite rki'm*. 

irlicularly 

:hey have the means 
? for it or not and 



1 1> lire !:;;!: 

pecial pern, 

icil." 

ved-That (,„ the 

d reli B io„H i,,,,,,,,™- 

the Scrv.iiiia and 
.cclual c,v,l,,,al, n n 
ictionoflheb.mihes 

to the .hlfcrenl 
ncnta. a „ ,1 the 
that every Sunday. 
Tvicc be publicly 



li bee 



je regulated bv the 
>f people, lit which 
n, woman unci child 
will be required tn 
iRelhcr with any ol 
ins who rnny be to 
I whom ,i may be 

invite." 
in the course ol the 
c attention be be. 

furnish the worn =11 
Jren luch regular 

. their "age" ''and 
, and best clcu- 
ippreds VHiuiuj, and 
■animus tubus." 

the Company oper- 
n great dep.irlmcnt 
rough™ I \V MCT 
-in great centre! 
yufewsho,, year, 
mere trading posla 
:art ol the wilds 

i grown from the 
: aturdy Scots, the 
Iflll with nuclear 
cm, bul iiccupiing 
nt of their material 
inntic urge which 
h temperament. 
? hundred trading 
inds, <ieven>t:ei, o» 
and snowa within 

sleeping, not even 
yr,,m K „,■,,„>,,. ic 
Motlierlori.l u, ihc 
I. in obedience to 
Ilia pout; tiiLikc-i a 
irhupu, been..- „ 
>re extensive tliun 
uld he dream of 
Lurmoilof (he city 
The lure ol I he 
the contact -.villi 
are in hii. bene. 
romance is a li^'c 



crucified Him because 
He was seeking to save 
those who were already 
cast out into the dark- 
ness, who were lost in 
the wilderness, who 
were in deed and in truth without the camp. 

But the Apostle says in his wonderful letter 
to the Hebrews that just as Jesus went to suffer 
for us without the gate we ought to go forth to 
Him bearing His reproach. There is a call to 
us not only to profit by the Cross but to share 
the Cross. We also are to go to the place of 
shame and derision "without the camp." We 
are to share with Jesus the re- 
proaches ui the doubters and 
the revilers and the crucilicrs. 
Why? What does it mean? 
Where will this call lead us? Is 
not the answer to that question 
simply this? — thai U'c must no 
out there for the same reason that 
to be one wi th 
Him bearing the reproach of the 
outcasts for the sake of the out- 
casts. Just as He was willing to 
be the Eireat Outcast we are to be 
ready for the same sacrifice for 
the same cause. 

Isaiah foretold of Jesus that 
He would set up an ensign for 
the nations and assemble the out- 
casts. David said, "The Lord 
. _ doth build up Jerusalem lie galh- 

He made Himself of no repu- f- $ul-2~ ; fllSI ereth together the outcasts of 

tation and was obedient even Israel." Yes, that is it. Hal- 

unto death — this horrible death of the Cross, lelujah! He has set up 1 lis ensign and oui 
There was no other way. Evil does not favour Jerusalem is being built up by the great Out- 
sacrifice for its own recovery. The world has cast who will Himself gather together there the 
no real sympathy even with those who lose all outcasts of every name and nation. 

Come along and help Him! Come and 



TH E sacrifice of 
Jesus was most 
wonderful and 
glorious in its obedi- 
ence and seif-surrender. 
That is the law of all 

true sacrifice. He was fulfilling the ancient 
Jewish law which sent the sin offerings away out- 
side the city. He was also yielding Himself for 
the sake of others to a cruel and shameful death 
— a death surrounded by all those circumstances 
of reproach and disgrace which can make death 
dreadful. 

"Without the gate." That was where they 
burned the bodies of the beasts 
no longer required in the service 
of the Tabernacle — where they 
cast out the offal and refuse. 
"Without the gate" — that was 
where the criminals were exe- 
cuted — where the outcasts were 
ift to perish. AH the associa- 
tions of the place reeked with 
contempt and shame. And it 
was there, right in the midst 
of all that belonged to death and 
all which was most forlorn in 
lire, that Jesus plunged in order 
to carry out the dear purpose 
of His heart — that He might 
sanctify the people with His 
Blood and put away sin by the 
suffering and abandonment of 
Himself. 




for its sake. It will not help them to die for 
its sin. It will rather make dying as dark and 
difficult a business as it possibly can. It re- 
joices in its own iniquity and hates the ways of 
those who are ready to suffer for its deliverance. 
So Jesus Christ found it. So the whole 
rough way of Calvary spread before Him on 
that first Good Friday. He must go step by 
step to bitterness and death "without the sate 



share the toil! Come and join in the witnessing! 
Come and let your light shine before men! 
Come and stand for Christ alone! Come and go 
with Jesus outside the camp where dwell the out- 
casts, bearing His reproach, and warn them and 
bring them in — the backsliders and the God- 
forgetters and the broken-hearted, and the 
scoffers and the unclean and the untrue — yes. 



of Jerusalem for the sake of all us poor outcasts bring them in that they may be cleansed and 

from God who were like to be shut out for ever sanctified and that the City of God may be 

of the gates of Heaven. The world made Him buikltd. not with corruptible things, but with 

an outcast because He was determined to save living stones which shall remain for ever and 

the outcasts. The people cast Him out and ever. 
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tjfie Girl who Game 3ack \ stirring Tai 




bless 


Ed were 


pealing vigor- 


O.lsU 


. annum 


cing to the good 


folks 


of the p 


ace that service 


time 


was dra 


vine ninh. To- 


ward 


s the Pt 


csbvtcrian kirk. 


in pa 


rlicular. 


a iroodlv crowd 


wasl 


astenin-. 


, for the settlers 


it: tl 


lit part 


of the country 






of Scotch de- 


scent 


and cl 


ling tenaciously 


to th 


c faith 


,f their fathers 


Man 


■ of th 


-m overlook a 


youn 


S coupU 


. and did not 


tail 


to e*c 1 


ange pleasant 


greet 


ngs with them. It was 




s McU 


an and his fair 


young bride. 


Jessie, and I hey 




were appeurinE out. on 
this Sunday, as was the cus- 
tom In those purls. How 
proud Angus felr with her by 
his side, and how happy was 
Jessie, as she clung to his 
arm and felt that now she 
had one whom she could love 
and respect. 

This yount; girl had an 
affectionate nature, and. until 
fthc met Angus, had lavished 
all her Love and enre on her 
otd widowed mother. to 
whom she had clung like ivy 
to a church tower. She did 
not allow her love for the 
■talwart young Scotch-Can- 
adian, however, to lessen her 
devotion to her mothcr t and 
during what proved to be her 
last illne99 T she had tended 
her with all a daughter's lov- 
ing care. Before ahe died, the 
old lady had laid her hands 
upon the heads of the young 
couple and given them her 
blessing. A year later they 
had taken each oLhcr "for 
better or for worse/' and 

Sunday* they knelt together 

in the little church and genuinely gave door. Several ladies in the city had 
thanks to God for all His guodncss and her sewing and fancy-work to do, and Yea, I hav 
mercy. Everything seemed bright and she had also obtained some piece-work at do. I will 
rosy to the young couple, and it seemed to various factories. It was at one of these to me to take 
them so fitting that ihey should be cclc- latter places that she first met William motives, but it can't be helped 
bra ting Easter on the Sunday after their Bennet. One of the factory girls intro- never made to stand alone, 1 
marriage, for they liud begun lift: — to- duccd him to her — at his request — and 1 can't cling to someone f< 
tether. he took good care to cultivate the ac- 
By the fallowing Easier, a new joy had quaintance thus formed. He was, evident- 
come mto Jessie's life, for a beautiful baby ly, very much attracted towards Jessie, 
girl was born to her. She was u proud and she perceived it. At first she gave 
and happy mother, and all the world him no encouragement whatever, as 
seemed bright. Then a dark shadow Angus was cnn*tant!y in her Lhoughis, 
fell arrows her pathway. One day Angus and it seemed to her as if no one could 
met with a terrible accident, and they ever lake his place in her heart. By 
brought him home to her — dead. Poor degrees, howevrr. her new admirer won Will 
Jessie, her grief wes terrible. Days and his way into her confidence, and she felt 
nights of unspeakable agony followed, she was beginning to like him, though she 
when a sense of utter loneliness oppressed would never admit that she could give 
her and almost made her life unendurable, him the same love that she had so freely 
At such times she would snatch her babe bestowed on her first lover, 
from its crib, fold it to her bosom, and "After all, why shouldn't I marry 
look long and again?'* she said to herself, after saying 
lovingly into good-night to Will, who had called at her 
the innocent lodging house to urge his suit. "He ihem snid. "Y" 
little face. Then seems to be fond of me, and 1 think I you'd bettc 



imj tired and hm 
t to ? „." said J- 
a go, ' exclaimed thi 
Dr. He then beckoned to the proprie 
is tor of the cabaret, and that worthy wu 
sure. If soon on the spot, 
pport, I "Here's a gel ll 



sink helpless to the ground." the sailor, who was really 

On the following night, therefore, Will fellow, in spile of his rough e 

was gladdened by being accepted as you help her out?" 

Jessie's second husband. With surprising "Why, certainly, ccrlainl: 

celerity he arranged all the formaline?, proprietor, "just go in then. 

and on the next day he called to take I ie pointed to a room at ill 



Jessie to the 
"My, you're i 
"t you* 




jld 



oflic 

I a mighty big hurry. 

exclaimed the girl. 

Well, there is no use delaying, after 

your mind's made up, is there!*" was the 

reply of the impetuous young m&ri. and 

without further ado, he caught hold of 

her arm and marched her off down the 

street. As they turned into one of the 

main thoroughfares, two men approached 

ihem. Grasping hold of Will, one of 

the man we're after. 

quietly with us." 



ouble," said 

tind-hearled 
.terior, "can 

■," said the 
. my d«r." 
c back, and 
ij;e T quickly 
L down on & 



id to lit 
made her way ll.itl.cr and 3.. 
comfortable lounge. Thus it came 10 
pass, that she was engaged m play the 
piano at the nightly conceit* and dancer 

Yet another Easter Sunday. The Sal- 
vation Army in the city w„s early astir, 
and the strains of "Up from I lie grave He 

• owokc 

choes 



aid learn to love him in time. Then. Then, addressing Je 

eolve to bravely there is baby, and I am getting so alarmed better go home my girl, this man has 

face the world, about her. She eccma to be gelling ill. deserted three wives already, and you're 

for the sake of ""^ ' can't look after her properly while lucky that you're not the fourth. 



the 
little 



prec 



I have to work 
should get worse. 1 



ill di 
.uppn-r- I 
md who 



Another East- 
dawned, and we 
find Jessie and 
her little one in 



bill, I should like to know? It take 

all my time to get enough to pay ih< 

ad buy fnnd. Oh, dear, oh, dear, 



he the two dele 
.'ou!d have maiclied the gn.lly 
to pay his poor Jessie stood 



ch ill! 



vrctch 
dazed 



gclm 



Je 



gr 



.ly. 



nothi 



.-w£rjifilua:j/4ii.i.^ . 



How Proud An. 



a." 



The 
widow has hod 
a hard struggle 
to obtain suit- 
able employ- 
ment, but site 
Inn managed so 
fur ta keep the 
wolf from the 



1 t cry- 



dreadful it is to bi 
so tired of it all." 

At that moment baby 
fretful cry. and the vigila 
at her side in an instant. 

"Sh — h — there dear— do 
ma is here. 

She 'picked "the little one up in her arms 
and gently rocked her, as she walked up 
and down the room. Presently the babe 
was fast asleep, and nlu- laid it down in 
the cradle with o weary sigh. 

"Working all the day and often silling 
up half the night," she said to herself. 



the sidewalk 

It is a week later, 
little room that Jes 
a tiny coffin, while b 
ing form of a woman. 

"Oh, my baby, my baby," 
'now you are gone too, and 1 hi 
left to live for. Oh, I wish I 



In the rnmfort!-!! 
: called home, lie: 
ide it sits the weep 



the c 

ihcBa 

ed through the 

principal streets. 

The eound 

awoke Jessie. 

and she sat up 

in bed end listen- 

ed. 

"What was 
that? It must 
be Raster Sun- 
day." Then the 
>I 



Dthins 



nls 



baby Je 



another Ea9tcr 
when she had 
so proudly walk- 
dead edtochurchwilh 
Angus, came to 
Too true ncr . and ahc 

wept bitter 



9 dead. 

>f the mother, for 
dyplheria had seized her little babe, and 
she had been called nwnv to that Belter ""V" 
Land, by the All-Wise God. Yet Jessie *''=" « change 
did not Lhink of that. She onlv brood- ! >ad laken place 
ed over her loss and felt rebellious in her (CanfiniiRr on 
heart against the decrees of Providence page /J) 







On the Battlefields of 

By Major R. Peniolo 

Divhiiinal Commander. Southern All 

LOOKING back over twenty year 
as an Officer, my most rcmarli 
Season during thai period was 
as a Salvation Army Chaplain, with t 
Corps at the Front, in 1917. 

Five months prior to that time we 
up fr 




approach of spring, with I 
spring advanced there was mere,. 
Our battalions were brought up to 
preparations made for the attack on 
Staff Ofncuis. fioin I leadquarlers vis 
frequency, and finally when Hcld-N 
accompanied by General Byng— tin 
mander of the Canadian Corps arm 
the rumor spread that the attack was 
At this lime I had a large murou 
the side of the main road, which ran 11 

^"'U'.ormcd the men that this was " 
Army Rest", and the marquee beci 
meeting place for the Salvationists in 
Corps, livery Sunday, and as ofle 

evening hours; and through the day 
supplying the men with hot coffee, 1 
biscuits, etc. There was no laot ol 
Easier Season as at this lime 1 was ll 
in from Paris lour thousand eggs | 
majority of these were hard-boiled 
who were able to take them with th 
went into the trenches. 

As Easter drew near, the enemy, 



A Glorious Opening 
English Town 

By Adjutant Jas, Mehi 

Vancouver I 

WE had received orders to open ' 
town in the south-east of Y 
included the Lieutenant and myself, a 
The Lieutenant needs no more cxpl 
say he was a very nice chap and a rt 
The Battery was not a battery of gut 






the 
lexis 






Army had not a friend in the plac 
were opened to us Many folks 1 
want the Army here. Wc arc good 
them." . 

The Saturday morning found u 



cd 
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locked bl <u [. 
dreary to |„., 

I- mournful ni „ii^^ 

her that uf f °™ Ki 
the roo,,, n n''. ""'P^UP 

out into (In; si,,,,, »" 

Slic had ]„, „, oney | 

'•" "?. -'-'"- >■■■*'■ been tt . 
|.ended ,n IlayiM! . t(lc und 

;:'i z r''t anoiKe ' 

might have »,-;,« f MI „. 
nig something, |,ui thr heart, 
less landlady would not lister, 

to such a prop,,,;,!, and oul 
poor jcss.e had logo. Friend- 
jess, homeless and penniless 
in a great crly --what a ad 
pliK ill As J,. wle wsm J cmJ 
aimlessly „]„,,,. rfcj a , rM , 
Mlit passed a cabaret, whence 
came sound* of music aIld 
dancing, und an irresistible 
longing lo bo iviierc it WM 
hri E l.t and gay came over he, 
She vcotured inside, and saw 
an assembly of men and 
W ".!V-? n " i " lcln ii together. 

"Dye want a parlner. 
gel? sold a conrw voice 
elosc to her. 

She instinctively shrank 
away from lh„ man. a grear 
rough sailor, and a look ol 
inly came inlo les eyes. 

"Say I you're not used to 

thought yoti was one of the 
regulars. Wot ycrdoin'lW. 
gel J" 
EiBC. sir I'm salirtJ and hungry. 
ZOl nowhere to er>. said Jessie 
hiz! here's a go." e-rclaimed the 
e then beckoned 10 the proprie- 
cabaret, and lh.it worthy wai 

a ycl that's in [rouble." said 
who was really .1 hind-hearted 
spile of his rough exterior, "can 
icr out?" 

certainly, certainly," said the 
. "just go in ih- ::: ray dear." 
d to a room it lie back, and 
d to find any rlu^c. quickly 
*ny t flit her and :- . r,k down on a 
le lounge. Tliu it came lo 
alio was cngat-t i to play the 
he nightly concern and dances 

thcr Easter Sunday. The Sal- 
riy in the city was early flBtir. 
ainsof "Up from ihc grave He 
woke 
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Stirring Tales of Army Warfare in Many Lands 



On the Battlefields of France 

By Majou R. Pl 



, .Sou 1 1 

nty yea 



LOOKING buck oi__ _.__„ 
as nn Officer, my most remarkable Easter 
Season during that period was that spent 
as a Salvation Army Chaplain, with ll.c Canadian 
Corps at the Front, in 1917. 

Five months prior to that time we had marched 
up from the Somme. 
..'iS'lSs.w lo lake over the 

line at Vimy Ridge 
Our Battalion had 
been reduced from 
a complement of 
fourteen hundred 

strong lo seventy- 
eight men and officers 
during our six weeks 
stay on the Somme. 
It was with leelings 
of relief that we 
moved to the com- 
paratively quiet sec- 
tor at Viiny. 

After a very cold, 
disagreeable winter 
season, during which 
we suffered lire dun- 
rcrs and discnmfr.rrs 
of the front. »w 
pleased indeed at lire 
approach of spring, with milder weather. As the 
spring advanced there was increased aclivily. 
Our battalions were brought up lo strength arid 
preparations made for the attack on Viiny Ridge. 
Staff Office-is fiom Headquarters visited us more 
frequently, and finally when Field-Marshal I lai(-, 
accompanied by General Byng— then the Com- 
mander of the Canadian Corps arrived in camp, 
the rumor spread that the attack was near at hand. 
Al ibis time I had a large marrte.ee pitched by 
die side of the main road, which ran up lo ihc front 
i rendu-*, Juki three miles from our camp A large 
sum informed the men lhat this was "The Salvation 
Army Rest", and the marquee became a central 
meeting place for the Salvationists in the Canadian 
Corps. Every Sunday, and as often as possible 

evening hours; and through the day we were hosy 
supplying the men wilh hot coffee, tea. chocolate, 
hisr-uirs etc. There was no lack of eggs for the 
I was having shipped 




Season as at ihis time I was having shipper: 
m Paris four thousand eggs per day. Thi 
ly of these were hard-boiled lor the 



.._ able to take th 

?nt inlo the Irenehes. 
As Easier drew near, the enemy 



observing the 



increased activity on our From, and, no doubt, 
suspecting that an a r tack was being planned, 
commenced to shell and bomb us verv heavily, and 
our casualties grow in number daily. It was 
reported that the attack was to be made on Easier 
Sunday, but this actually took place on Easter 
Monday, resulting in ihc captuie ol Vimy Ridge. 
Easter Sunday was a beautiful, sunshiny day, 
und was also a very lively one or. the Trent. The 
enemy shelled incessantly that day, trying lo locale 
our gun positions and to blow-up our camp. The 
Service held lhat evening in the marquee will ever 
remain orre of the most vivid memories of my life. 
A large company of men were crowded into the 
marquee, among ihem many Salvationists We all 
realized that there were many present who would 
not return from the attack which was to bo made 
on the following day. and it was a very solemn 
gathering. The guns were thundering on every 
side of us while the ammunition limbers and ration 
wagons, along wilh ihe light field guns and occasion- 
ally a tank, were rumbling past, on their way up 
to the Front Line, continually reminding us ol 
what was to transpire on the morrow The Sal- 
vationists Irum the different battalions gave their 

to do their duty whatever the result; and if in the 
Providence of God they were not spared to return, 
il would be well wilh them. 

Looking back on that experience now. there is 
a lug at one's heart -strings, and a tear in lire eye, 
.it the riu-ni'.riy of trie many de::r lads wiiuiii we 
did not see again, or else were only permitted to see 
them "cold in death". 1 1 is a source of pleasure, 
however, to recall ihe fact lhat many of those wi-o 
made the Supreme Sacrifice found Christ as iheir 

and lhal spot will ever be looked upon by me as 
hallowed ground. 

The history of the taking of Vimv Ridge is 
well-known lo all Canadians, and therefore 1 need 
not recall it. We honor the memory of ihe brave 
men who so unselfishly devoted their Jives lo the 
call of duty for King and Country. God grant, 
dear reader, thai you and I shall be ready — as ihey 
were- to he "true unto death", and to at last hear 
the "Well Uoncl". 

As we again celebrate the fiii: glad Easter 

Christ risen from the dead nnd become the first 
truils of ihem that slept", we recall the promise 
of that glorious coming Easter Day. when tfie dead 
in Christ shall come forth in the glory of the first 
resurrection, and ihe Redeemed of all nations join 
in the glad triumphant song: "Oh death, where 
is Thy sting? Oh grave, where .3 Thy Victory?" 
Thanks be unto God which givelli us the victory 
through our Lord Jesus Christ. 



A Glorious Opening in an 
English Town 

By Adjutant Jas. Mehhut 

Vancouver I 

WE had received orders to open Thornc, n little 
town in the south-east of Yorkshire. We, 
included the Lieutenant and myscIT, and our battery. 
The Lieutenant needs no more explaining than lo 
say he was a very nice chap and a real good singer. 
The Buttery was not o battery of guns, but o gospel 
van, decorated on 
ihc outside with 
-■fSSBf- tests, nnd conslilut- 

... J 1 * ^Mti dining-room. office 

..'/, ' MPI ■ and bed-room, all 

fs* in ihe compass of 

clve feet. 

■cd in the 



We 



»y 




cdiately 



Army had not a friend il 
were opened to ua. Ma 
want the Army here. Wi 
them." 

Ihe Saturday morning found us visiting 



possible before the 
following Saturday 
night when we were 
to slnrl operations. 
1 shall never forget 
thai week. We 

tolled from morning 
till t.iljht but il seem- 
ed as though the 
ihe place, and no doom 
y folks said, "We don't 
are good enough without 



the 



lower parts of the community, and in our perigrina- 
tions we entered a little general stare, where it 
seemed you could buy anything from a ham lo a 
needle and thread. At the call of the swinging 
bell over ihc door, a little old lady came forward 
to the counter and asked us what we wanted. We 
told her our story and she seemed to want to listen 
attentively to what we had to say. We told her 
we had come lo slart up the work of the Army in 
the town, and of our fruitless toil of the week, 
trying to gather friends and hclperB. 

After telling her our story, we looked lo her 
for n reply but before she could do so. we heard, 
in the little room behind the store, a whizzing 
und clicking and then there rang oul the little 
melody: 

"Trusting Thee ever 

Doubling Thee never. 

Kept by Thy hand to sin no more. 

Trusting Thee ever 

Doubting Thee never. 

Thou art my treasure und my store." 
'we stood spellbound whilst the little clock 
sang to us its message of trusl and then with tears 
in her eyes came the reply of our friend. 

"God bless vou, lads. 1 have been in this town 
foi Iwdvc years and every mel.t hu».= been praying 
[or ihc Lord lo send the Army along, and now, 
glory lo God, Me has answered me. When do you 
Start?" 

"To-night, on the Market Square." 
"Yes. I'll be there." And she was 
Thai was a glorious opening, and the lirsi 
Sunday's meeting resulted in twenty-two souls al 
ihc Mercy-Sent. This was the commencement of 
a groat work for God in the town. We left there 
nine months aftcrwurds, leaving behind us a Corps 
of over seventy Soldiers: 



Among the Villagers of India 

By Majou Gii.hkht Cahter 

Traimi..; CoMc B c Principal 

MANY and varied are the experiences of a 
Missionary Officer in India. Very soon after 
my arrival there, 1 found it would be necessary 
for me to familiarize myself with many subjects, 
other than those legislated for in the Training 
Garrison curriculum at Clapton. The villagers 
whom I worked with 
the first five years, 
apparently think 
that all white men 
should know some- 
thing of medicine and 
simple suigcry. Thus 
in one appointment 
it was my daily cus- 
tom to spend from 
7 a.m. lo II a.m. 
attending to the 
physical disabilities 
of the people. Suf- 




fere 



ould some 
wl for mile 



m 

Mils ■ 

if 




to have I heir frighl- 
ful sores cleaned and 
dresied. Very soon 
after my arrival. I was 
called upon in assist 
an UHieer anipulale 
a man s leg. While 

bal bins in a river, he had been chewed by a croco- 
dik\ Several days must have elapsed before he 
was brought lo us*, and the compound fracture 
and badly torn flesh was all black and fly-blown. 
One thing only could save his life, and my friend 
decided upon an -imputation. Neither of us were 
qualified, but we set lo work and with the aid of 
some chloroform, huir from a horse's tail, for stitch- 
ing the flesh, silk to tie up the veins and arteries, 
and bricks pudded wilh colton wool to support 
ihe stump, managed to save ihe man's life, nnd, 
course, wc left a graleful patient, minus his 



leg. 



One man came with a badly swollen and de- 
formed knee. Twisled around his ear was a long 
peacock's feather. I was interested and asked 
what Ihis was for. and he said, "to .-„-,• ,„■• *---„U,.,. 
knee." The peacock is a sacred bird in India, 
and wearing its feather in this way was supposed 
to have a beneficial effect upon his knee. 

Teelh extraction forms a very interesting part 
of this work, and on one occasion, 1 remember 
extracting fifty teeth in two days. 

The deep gratitude of the people for these little 
services was very pronounced and often a way of 
approach to the soul, which would otherwise have 
remained closed, was made easy. Only eternity 
will reveal the far-reaching results of this kind of 

Army Convert does Good Service 
for God in Africa 

By Major George Smith 

D;»:,;,...al Commander, Winnipej 

YOUNG Ruthcrlord was a wild lad and went 
in for all the mischief and fun he could get. 
but as he grew older he fell his life was being wasted 
Surely, he thought, there must be something be 



lo spend my l 
happened one night ' 
mceling he realized 
that here was a 
chance to spend his 
life in a different 
nnd useful way. 
Moved by I he slriv- 
int-s of ihe Spirit, 
and in response lo 
the Officer's appeal, 
young Kulh::rforU 
knell' at the Mr-rcv- 



i and talents 
:n silting 



ihc heathen, 

ened and fired 
olil lom-ing an, 
applied lo a Mis: 

arv Soc.etv. 1 le 
accei-led "and 
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Modern Miracles of Regeneration 

of lives resurrected from being "dead in trespasses and sins" to new creatures in Christ Jesus. These! 

The Army, by the blessing of God, is constantly doin B in Western Canada and throughout the world. 

Your gift to the Self-Denial Fund will help speed the good work. 



: samples of what 



A WRETCHED CAPTIVE SET 'FREE 
l— Ili wai an old man of sixty-five— dirty, unkempt 
* ■*■ and ragged. Around his bony frame was wrapped 
a tattered old garment, willi rusty nails in llie place 
of buttons, and as tie stooped down and peered into 
the Salvationist's open-nir ring one night, he seemed 
like some huge, shaggy dog prowling around in scaich 
of a choice morsel. "The way of the transgressor is 
hard." said the Captain at that moment, and the words 
smote the heart of the wretched old man. 

He followed the marc], to the I lall and. on the in- 
vitation being given, came forward and knelt at the 



ysclf locked up i 



police cell for three days. I feel 
and my flesh lias come to me as 
ll,L. Ileal, of a little child." 

In speaking lo the Police Inspector, afterwards, 
the Captain ascertained that the poor old man had 
had a most terrible struggle, and that for sixteen hours 
out of every twenty-four he had knelt on the cold 
stone floor of the cell, praying fervently to God for 
deliverance from his awful bondage. 1'or many years, 
now. he has proved the power of God to save and to 
keep, and is a respected citizen in the town where he 
once wandered around a drunken vagabond. 



Win 



" A M 1 c 
^ by tl 
tized and confirm, 
me fit for I leaven?" So 
in a prayer meeting, oi 

"The Bible says that 
cannot enter the Kingdor 

"Oh. you're a fool." 
ritable 1..,.,.= u f mind he 

Next Sunday mornin 
horse threw him. and he 



A BLIND MAN SKKs 
-cried.' ! dun't know v,!, 
I attend church, anil i, , 



"™l to n,^ 
Salvalioniat, 



W^ 




He knelt on the cold stone floor of the cell 
praying for deliverance 

penitent form. iThc Captain was rather doubtful 
about this queer pcniVm. and would not allow him 
to say anything that night. "All right. Cnnlin I'M 
come .-„..., J on Tuesday and toil you what I feel like." 
said the old man. He did not appear, however, and 
as the Captain could find no trace of him, he thought 
it was just a drunken freak of the poor muddled old 
boozer. On Thursday, however, who should turn up 
hut the old man. lie had made a rough attempt to 
tidy himself up, end had sewn a few buttons on his coat. 
Everyone noticed, also, that his former flabby and 
colorless face was now tinged with the glow of returning 
health and vigor, and that the once dull and bleary 
eyes now flashed with the light of an awakening in- 

"I've got an apology to make to tile Captin," 
were his first words: "1 promised to come back on 
Tuesday, but after I got home the other night 



n« for 



ed mc that I 



and got 



THE CLEANSINC OF A MORAL LEPER 

FROM his boyhood, Tom, as we will call him. had 
been an unmanageable young rascal. Through 
reading filthy literature, smoking cigarettes, drinking 
whiskey and associating with bad women he had got 
into a state of mind and body that could best be 
described as leprous. 

Yes. he was a moral leper, right enough, and could 
be classed amongst those who are written nl in the __ 

epistle of Peter, as "having eyes full of adultery and ^jft? 
that cannot cease from sin." In addition to his other "^-'-~ 
evil habits, he was incorrigibly lazy; he swore at every- 
thing and everybody, and had a most terrible temper. 
The gallows was spoken of as his ultimate end, arid he 
was last hastening that way. 1 lis parents lived in 
terror of their wicked hoy. and on one occasion were 
forced lo fly Irom the house on account of the terrible 
blasphemies Tom was interim;. During his fits of 
temper he would jump on lop of the slovc in his bare 
(eel, even when it wan led hoi. and then, picklog up 
an axe, would chase his father around the room. Some- 
limes he went to the Salvation Armv I lall. but his 
conduct there was such as lo make ihe Soldiers wish 
he were a hundred miles away "If ever 1 hate to see 
anyone come in lo our meeting it's thai young rascal." 
remarked the Ycn.n; P.-.pleV Sergeant Major one- Jay . 
when his patience had been more than usually tried 
One dav Tom heard a red hot leslimony and conviction 
of sin fell oil him. for live weeks he was in awful 
agnnv and could hardlv eat or rest. To Irv and 
drive away scions thoughts W would read novels 
all night and smoke prodigious quantities of cigarettes. 
I le read through as manv as one hundred of these 
pernicious hooks in one week, hut his elforts lo drive 

smoking had alfeclcd his lung's and brought on a hack 
ing cough; his drinking and lasciviousness had weak- 
ened his mind and diseased his lwl~ \ 1- .,.-..<: ,.t 
death s door and there seemed no hope of his recovery 
or reformation. 

Then Jesus came to him and revealed through the 
Spirit how he could be saved by faith, 
guided lad grasped at lite pror 
of sins, and arose to a new life 
jhe became well and strong, w 
devoted himself to winning ollu 

Previously, he had only don 
whole year, but he now obtained a steady job. and 
showed to all what a change had taken place in him. 
"Well, if that fellow sticks to religion. I'll admit there's 
something in it." said his employer, and we arc pleased 
to be able lo say that Tom has stuck to it, and has been 
the means of leading manv of hi. old companions lo 
liic One whose blood can make the vilest clean. 



of the for E iveness 
he cough left him, 
i clear mind, and 
uls for Christ, 
nght days work 
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OUT OF WHOM WENT SEVEN DEVILS- 

^\ TOSliE, they called her, in the house of ill-fame, 
which she was an inmate. Poor girl, her's wai 
hard fate. She was the daughter of a clergyman, I, 
she had lallcn. and for ten years had lived on the was 
of shame. There seemed no way of escape for hi 
and :,he appeared to he doomed to come lo ihc sal 
dreadful end as her sisters in iniquity -lu perish in I 
sins; to die without Christ. Carelessly, she loung 
a. her window, one evening, listening tn the sing, 
of a band ol Salvationists in the street below. Tl, 
sang a verse she had heard in bygone days, when s 
was pure and hmoc-unl, and the precious truths in 



; lov 



Ci, 



The 

ng herself for ihc 

rmy I lall. and dur 

and expressed he 

o,d become a Cln.sliat 



alti 



ictc m a momen 
s taken lo the 
,r until she bee; 
trugglc lor her. 
. She had bee 
her hideous 



to sympathize and help. 
Ulicers' quarters and lenr 
,e strong in Jesus. It wa 
I'or ten days she w<is li 
uacd lo sleeping by tl;iv 
by night, and l„ 



jld chase his father 



\ back lo ordinary wnvs of li- 

abstain from the drugs she was accustomed to late 
for the purpose of keeping up her strength and spirits, 
was also a terrible oideal. but Christ helped her. and 
at length, she emerged from the conflict will, Satan a 
conqueior through the ULood. To-day, she is ihc 
happy wife of a Salvationist, and is busily employed 
in the blessed work of winning other poor girls lo the 
One who came to save that which was lost. 




aped being killed 



he pondered 
,r deli, tlul 



"If 1 had died to-dav, where sl>. 

he asked himself, and llie Spirit 
him of his sin am! unbelief, and l„ 
?ss that he was . 



; Cod In 



unprepared 

through his accident, he went lo 
again that night, and when the sail 
apeak to him. lie trembled. "Yes 
of Salvation." he confessed, "and 
you a fool last Sunday." 

In such a penitent frame of mi 
cult for the fisher to persuade hi 
mercy-scat and publicly claim Ch 
There are many who ihink they 
Cod opens their eyes, and llie i 



r,f le 



chat 



miracle as lb, 
:,/ on page I J) 
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A striliing lesson 
By REV. DR. I 

IN 1897. the great and 
brated her Diamond Ju 
representatives from 
soldiery in the vast Britisl 
gorgeous pageantry of tl 
famous generals, troops fi 
and Canuda marched ihi 
along with renowned reg 
and Scotland. At Spith 
gather such a fleet of wai 
never before. Unexpcclc 
upon the walls at Belsha; 
little poem, which has s 
hymn-books of our nat 
British nation feel it sto. 
ureal earlhly throne, but 
the King of Kings. Twc 

"God of our falh 
Lord of our 

Beneath whose a 
Dominion ove 

Lord Cod of 1 h 
Lest we forge 

"lar-called. our 

On dune and I. 

Lo. all our pon 

JuuC'ol 'li."' N 



lie 



■ he k 



,rlh. and that the v:, 
jihing bin an unsigh 
;eds more lhan armic 
rts and literature, to I 
In 1 



its pcrmatu 
"ihc sinful nation »l,a! 
palrinl would have his 
Where Anci 
Six hundred miles n 
the wesl hank of the , 
modern citv of Mosul, 
petroleum and hilumc: 
year a British expedit 
from ihe forces of the ' 
the stream. Its castei 
plain upon wilier 



i-rom the walls of 
rising out of this plain, 
more southerly one, 
surmounted bv an im 
in which it is claimed 
The lofty mound upr 
remains of the greal y. 
lived in the days of lh< 
and is mentioned in tl 
much larger, being •).(! 
its vast platform, alrm 
mcnl Square in Winni 
built bv lli.il kingScnr 
up king I le/ekiah in 
,|,e other bv king 
olrelchcd from the C 
Asia Minor to the Pet 
lillccn miles lurll 
little slrcam. Khabur 
of Nineveh. Holla, a 1 
of Sarnon. ihe king 



Israel 

ihc 



nplivilv 

clear idea ol h< 

looked. Sargo 

ihe native 



In 

brought people to b 
aboul fonv feet birth 
ahnnl as hie as Win 
Lieutenant-Governor* 
I loon this was built 1 
three queens, its gre, 
„f the llillilc kings, i 
nf war and supplies fc 
quarters lor himself. I 
will, carved slabs of 
corner its high step t. 
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/I striding lesson from ancient history showing that war and wickedness bring a nation to utter ruin — A plea for a new 

an J belter way of settling disputes 
By REV. DR. E. G. PERRY, B.A., Ph.D., Professor of Old Testament Language and Literature, Manitoba College 



IN 1897. the great and good Queen Victoria, cele- 
brated her Diamond Jubilee. 1 Icr ministers invited 
representatives from all the governments and 
soldiery in the vast British domains to lake part in the 
gorgeous pageantry of that joyful season. Led by 
famous generals, troops from India, Africa, Australia, 
and Canada marched through the streets of London 
along with renowned regiments of England, Ireland 
and Scotland. At Spithend there was gathered to- 
gether such a fleet of warships as had been assembled 
never before. Unexpectedly ns the hand that wrote 
upon the walls at Bclsliazzar's [cast, there appeared a 
little poem, which has since found its way into the 
hymn-books ol our nation, a poem that made the 
British nation feel it stood, not only at the foot of a 
great earthly throne, but at the foot of the throne of 
the King of Kings. Two verses of it are as follows: 
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"God of ou 
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Beneath wl 
Dominior 

Lord God 
Lust we 


r fathers, known of old, 
our far-nun,; bank-line 

osc awful hand we hold 
over palm and pine: 

jf limits, be with u :i yet 
forget, lest we forget. 


"Far-called 

On done 

Lo. all oo 


our navies melt away 
md headland sinks il.c lire 
pomp of yesterday 


Judge of t 
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,o Nation.-, spare us yet 
forget, lesl wtr forqc-L. 



There was one diffe 
Kborsabad. and 
mounds of the lalte 
wall about seven m 
Sargon formed part of tin 
a square mile- 
Twenty miles south of Nineveh. I lenry Layard, 
a brilliant English diplomat, discovered three palaces 
at Kalah. the Biblical Nimroud. One large gallery iu 
the British Museum, is lined with the splendid alabaster 
and limestone slabs taken from the walla of these 
buildings. Their vivid representation of war and 
hunting scenes help us to know not only how these 
monarchs lived but also why they were' so detested 
by the nations tltcy conquered. Most of these scenes 
are ffom the palace of Ashur-nazir-pal, whose name 
meat, May the God Ashur protect the son." This 
man, w- ■ ..v«l about the time of the prophet Elijah. 
Kin« O- ... Ahab and lezebcl. was a mighlv warrior 
and o-je of the most ruthless conquerors this world has 
ever seen. I Ie "boasts ol having burned th< 



■e. that 

ran I his 

Indav 



But why should Kudvard Kipling, in the p, 
of those great rhrn,,,., .,[ ioval British subjects, k 
holiday, come lo think of I he departed glories of ; 
Nineveh and TvrcV Because he knew it was 
chance that I he great Heels of Ancient Tvrc 
disappeared from the seas, and all ihat remains 
extensive docks arc broken lines of sli.ne ruiiiii 
into the sea. visible on a clear day by the , 
stranger. Because he knew it was not by c.h:: 

earth, and'lhal ihe vast ciuicic, oT Nineveh 
nothing but an unsighllv heap of dual. 1 Ie knew it 
needs more (ban armies and navies, wealth and lands. 
iris and literature. In make a people great or lo ensure 
its permanency. In I he book of God, il is written, 
"the sinful nation shall perish." and this a true 
patriot would have his people not forget. 

Where Ancient Nineveh'Stood 

Six hundred miles north of the Persian Gull, upnn 
the west bank of the swill flowing Tigris, stands the 
modern cilv of Mosul, in the midst of a district full of 
pclroleum and bitumen wells, so valuable, that lasl 
year a British expedition was sent In protect them 
irnm the forces of ihc Turk, A pontoon bridge, snans 
the stream. Its eastern end rests on the edge of the 
plain upon which ancient Nineveh stood. 

From ihc walls of Mosul ihc traveller can see. 
rising out ol this plain, Iwo mounds. The smaller and 
more southerly one. today called Neby .J.inus. is 
Burmounled by an impjnsing Mohammedan Mosque, 
in whirl, il is claimed the prophet Jonah is buried. 
The lofty mound upon which it rises ronlni:is the 
remains ol the greal palace of king Asarhaddon. who 
lived in the days of the wicked Jewish king, Manasscli. 
and is mcnlioned in the Bible. The second mound is 
much larger, being 9.0(10 feet iu circumference. Upon 
its vast platform, almost twice as hirer as the Parlia- 
ment .Square in Winnipeg, rose two great palaces, one 
built bv that king .Sennacherib, who boasts llr.l le-shut 
up king Hczekinh m lerusalcm like a bird in a c i.-e. 
the other bv king Asluir-hanipul, whose kingdom 
stretched from the Caspian .Sea to F.gvpl. and i.om 
Asia Minor to the Persian Gulf. 

I.lteen miles f.trlher north, on llie banks ol the 
liltle stream. Khabirr. which runs through I hit midst 
of Nineveh. Bona, a French scholar, found the palace 
of Sargon. ||,e hint; who carried the ten tribes of 
Israel into Caplivilv. From ibis excavalii.n we gel 
a verv clear idea ol how these palaces were built and how 
tl.ev looked. Sargon tells Us he first purchased the 
land Irnm llie natives bv giving them unmet' oi equilie 
good farms. From all' pans of his domain he then 
brought people to build These ereclerl a platform 
ahoul forty feet high and Iwcnl v-fivv acres in extent, 
about as big as Winnipeg Parliament Sijuun;, if llie 
Liculcnnnl -Governor's grounds arc not inchirlcd- 
Upon this was built his palare, with its harem for his 
three queens, its greal court, copied Irnm I ho palaces 
of the 1 Unite kings. Il:: atorc-hoiises for his equipment 
of war anil supplies lor his numerous retinue, its superb 
quarters for himsell, the walls of which were decorated 
with carved slabs of alabaster, and al ils nnrlh-wc.nl 
earner itB high step tower with qunrlers for his pricsls. 



Wl)t destruction of 

ik'nnacfjerifj 



the Tigris, they crossed the river and built Nimroud, 
Nineveh and later Khorsnbad. At first lliey were 
ruled by governors called Ishshakkus. who likely, filled 
the position of ruler and priest. I lanimurabi, who is 
probably the Amraphcl mentioned in the Bible as 
having taken Lot, Abraham's nephew, prisoner, tells 
us he put down a rebellion In Nineveh. Three hundred 
years later, a people from the region of Persia captured 
Babylonia and from that limcAssyria seems !« have 
tried lo gain her independence. A letter from llie 
time of Iknaton, the father of Tul-ankh-Amen's 
wife, found in F.gypt, reveals that by about I -TOO B.C 
they had succeeded. For the next three hundred 
years they were constantly fighting with Babylon 
and at times conquered il. 

Most Powerful Kingdom in East 
During the reigns of Saul. David and Solomon 
about (1)00 B.C.. we hear verv liltle about Assyria 
From the lime of the cruel Ashumazirpul. about 886 
B.C. till she fell in 6()n B.C. Assyria became the most 
powerful kingdom in the l'..e,I 'Isaiah descibcs how 
wo" equipped and disciplined her troops were in his 
dav. Like a great lioness she springs upon her pr,-v 
and none is able lo deliver from her clutch. Thai 
greal prophel regarded her as a rod in the hand of an 
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Like the leases of the forest when Summer is green, 
lhat host with their banners al sunset were seen; 
Like the leunes oj the forest when Autumn hath blown. 
That host on the morrow lay withered and strown. 

/■'or the Angel af Death sprcud his wings on the blast. 
And breathed in ihc face of the Joe us he passed; 
Ami the ei/cs c./ the sleepers waml deadly and chill. 
And their hearts but once licai'cd. and for ever grew 
still. 

And there lau the sUe.l will, his nostrils all wide. 
Ihil through it there rolled not the loealh of his pride 
And the foam oj his gasping lau white on Ihc turf. 
And cold us //re spray of the rock-beaten surf. 

And there lau the rider distorted and pale. 
With the dew on his broat. and the rusl an his mail: 
And the lenls were all silent, the banners alone, 
Ihc lances unliflcd. the trumpet unblown. 

And the widows of Ashur are loud in the.r wail. 
And Ihc idols arc broke in the temple of Haul: 
And the might of the Gentile, unsnwie In, the sword. 
Hath melted like snow in the glance of the Lord! 



children ol places be had captured. 1 lis son was king 
Shalinancer. We have a little statue from his palace. 
ill which c,e can s,:e ihc ambassadors of jeiiu kissing 
Ins feel and presenting their master's gifts. 

The first capital of the Assyrian power, however, 
and the one: that gave its name lo llie count rv is 
situated si: II further aautli. on ihc b,.n!.s of the Tigris. 
At Kalal Shcrkal. where the Turks had a Ion previous 
in the war, lay Ashur, where Assyrian kings held their 
court when the Children of Israel "were- slaves in Fgvpl. 
This cily is perhaps mentioned in the second chapter 
of Genesis. I Ice. „.s well as in ihr- ruber places, were 
loiincl carvings, inin iptions and clav tablets, which 
enable us to reconstruct, in part, the history of this 
people. 

Like the Hebrews, iheir original borne seems lo 
have been the great Arabian deserts to the wesr ol llie 
l.u r l:i:>l:'s. Migrating llicace :mcl ur.abb t:i gel c. 
fonlhnlcl in the more fertile fields in ihe nr-ighbnrhood 
of Babylon, they pushed up stream and founded the 
cily of Ashur, about Iwo hundred miles north of Ba S dad 
As there waa excellent pasturage on the cast bank of 



Thv people arc scattered upon die mountains. 

And there is none to gather them. 

There is no assuaging of thy hurl. 

Thv wound is- grievous; 

All' thai hear the report of thee 

Clap the hands over thee; 

For upon whom hath not thy wickedness 
passed continually?" 
In the Old Testament, there is only one bnok lhat 
speaks in mercv ol Assyria and lhat is ihe book n! 
Jooah. This remarkable liltle prophecy (probably 
wrillcn two hundred vears afler Nahum, in endeavnr- 
ing to make the Jews understand how bro.id is Gods 
mercy, thai all mankind, even ihc cruellest nf robber 
nations, form part of Mis great family) represents 
Jonah as being sent lo warn Nineveh of coming destruc- 
tion. When the prophel tries to evade his hateful 
task he is forced to go. Yes. more, when this sinful 
nation is warned il proves capable of repentance. Like 
ihc bnok of Ruth. Jonah is a gracious protest against 

unclean and beyond' the roach of God's pardoning love' 
A Great League of Nations. 
I las the late of Assyria no meaning for us of todav? 
We. who have survived the heart-shattering sorrows 
of the World War know thai Inrce and violence settle 
nothing permanciillv. Fuel, war has sown the seeds 
ol the next. Todav llie ooblesl minds ol all nations 
pre trving in find a new .-md belter v.-ay elf settling 
disputes between class and class, nation arid nalion 
They believe, thai it there is ncit to be a recurrence of 
war, all nations must band together in a great league of 

auci-"i-n "iniparU 1 "Wi'iVi 'V jjsl.ce tbi'l" llie weil,.-, 
nation may expert ihc same eveo handed justice as ihe 
most powerlul nalion. It was lor llie realisation ol 

this ideal ill. I Piesichml W bow Wilson toiled 

lie was not permit led lo sec his hopes fulfilled. We 
know now that this ideal cannot be realised till each 
one ol us is willing to rcco,7.., ? e tl,„i ,„„ „„.., bi.rn 
into this world is as dear to God as we are', and before- 
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PROLOGUE 




Hearken its story, read the truth therein vestei 

Temptation's hour 

Will surely lower. 
Faith. Hope and Love to the utmost be tested. 



I. 



■•In place of M« soldier, who Vowed hii 
Mv kingdom should suffer no lou 

I turn" me lo Rome and its legi 
To han 2 in his place on his c 



IV. 

"Of uihorn the uorld icas no! ulorthy,' 



Forth they led hirr 


bound and bleeding. 


Thro' Rome's strcc 


s passed he unhced.n*. 


Martyr's courage 


was he plead in K . 




Peter. 



"Art thou not also one of His disciples'" 


Blood of mar 


vrs falling, [ailing. 


Swift adown the Appian Wav. 


Unto 1 leaven 


dumbly calling. 


Back he turned him on the frav: 


Pomsr. legion 


uu't-r appalling. 


Far behind the City lay. 




Never 



Blood of martyrs ever falling. 
Saints to Heaven hourly calling 
Roman legions fierce. 

Thousand darts his soul 

a?sailed. 
Fear and shame with him 

prevailed. ' < .^^■"- 

Nothing _^\^ 



Cries and shouts and shrieks resounding. 
Faith and Hope and Love abounding. 
Praises unto God redounding. 

Glory' 



■/,<M 



"Tried and tempted 

am i. y/y 

From temptation now I fly, < ■,;■' /' 
Ne'er again my Loid d ' ' /& 

Never 



II. 

"Broad is ihc u!ai/ that kadeth f^ Wj, 
to dcslrudion," *-'/0:«l 

Away from the Coliseum, 

where beasts claim their '^'•^L 




Open wide, ve Gales of Light 
Pass, ve martyrs robed in white. 
Faith forever changed to si E l,t. 

I'.vcl- 
Swift adown the Golden Way. 
Eager, palm and crown lo lav 
At the Pierced Feet for aye -'■■ 

f J i'ler. 
L'ENVOI 
"And u-hat shall a man gice in exchange for .'u'.i soult" 

Deem ve not I !i> blood 

efficient? 
Doubt ye still I hs grace 

ye not J i, promise 
id 



martyr prey. 




v^-V &S.-it^^S,:--,)^ ^i'.&Ak sufficient? 

^^#^^T<>^ -V^OT* Claim ye no, 11, pro, 

^^Mm^^^i- r n-^f yc „ ol ,:, «... 

^SfL7rK^O^I '"^3S\ ' M ^/<l/. -. i endure? 

^^^^^i^i/^^M/y-'^d the Marrv . „, n . and 
fST&^^S' "■&$* \$:tf%Z?3H <>»« victors palm. ,nd the 
3>?7/^iKLtt/^- Vili-^M J-phce prepared ,r. ■!,= City 

l^T^^'lAWl \*^a&m£\ Will ve barter a!! beyond 
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IT WAS a dark night, in so 
perhaps the darkest in tlv 
the world. The eve of 
crucifixion, before which was 
al. the agonizing prayer, the fi 
of His disciples, the bloody 
terrible cry. "If it be possil 
cup pass from me", the 
traitor's kiss, the scattering 
mediate followers, bound b 
phas, before Herod, in tin 
hall with Pilate, the cruel 
scourging, the crown of 
thorns, the c.uwJ and the'"' 
choice of Barrabas. and 
their final "away with Him, 
crucify Him". Yes, indeed, 
it was a dark, black night, 
the shame of which must 
have made angels weep. 

It was a terrible day. The 
morning breaks with a blaz- 
ing sun, the multitudes are 
astir, the great festive sea- 
son is at hand and all arc 
busv. The trial of the nieht 
is concluded in the morning. 
Pilate, the weak, has lost his 
manhood and his honor, and 
has delivered Jesus to the 
multitude to be crucified, 
though he said, "1 find ir 
Him no fault at all". Anc 
now Christ is hurled intc 
the midst of the cxcitcc 
mob. He bends His shoul- 
der to the Cross. He stil 
wears the crown of thorns 
His checks are red witl 
shame and covered witl 
spittle, His garments dyci 
and stained with His ow: 
blood. Well might th 
prophet say. "Who is thi 
that comcth from ELdorr 
with dyed garments froi 
BozrahV 

Behold He faints, an 
well He micht, for there 1 
no respite for rest or refrt 
agony and the shame o! 
too much. But He is tl 
top of Calvary. The C 
Simon is laid upon the t 
an honor to have borne 
the fainting, suffering Son 
at the confusion as the 
around and are forced 
Roman soldiers white C 
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IT WAS a dark night, in some respects 
perhaps the darkest in the history of 
the world. The eve of the great 
crucifixion, before which was the betray- 
al, the agonizing prayer, the falling asleep 
of His disciples, the bloody sweat, the 
terrible cry, "If it be possible, let this 
cup pass from me", the arrest, the 
traitor's kiss, the scattering of the im- 
mediate followers, bound before Caia- 
phas, before Herod, in the judgment 
hall with Pilate, the cruel 
scourging, the crown of 
thoiiis. the crowd aild their 
choice of Barrabas, and 
their final "away with Him, 
crucify Him". Yes, indeed, 
it was a dark, black night, 
the shame of which must 
have made angels weep. 

It was a terrible day. The 
morning breaks with a blaz- 
ing sun, the multitudes are 
astir, the great festive sea- 
son is at hand and all are 
busy. The trial of the night 
is concluded in the morning. 
Pilate, the weak, has lost his 
manhood and his honor, and 
has delivered Jesus to the 
multitude to be crucified, 
though he said, "1 find in 
Him no fault at all". And 
now Christ is hurled into 
the midst of the excited 
mob. He bends His shoul- 
der to the Cross. He still 
wears the crown of thorns. 
His cheeks are red with 
shame and covered with 
spittle, His garments dyed 
and stained with His own 
blood. Well might the 
prophet say, "Who is this 
that comcth from Edom, 
with dyed garments from 
Bozrah?" 

Behold He faints, and 
well He might, for there has been given 
no respite for rest or refreshment. The 
agony and the shame of the whole is 
loo much. But He is dragged lo the 
top of Calvary. The Cross borne by 
Simon is laid upon the ground. What 
an honor to have borne that Cross for 
the fainting, suffering Son of God. Look 
at the confusion as the crowd gathers 
around and are forced back by the 
Roman soldiers while Christ is nailed 
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It is raised, wedged, and 
old Him bleeding, dying 



to the Cross, 
now we bcln 
thereupon. 

Behold His tenderness and compas- 
sion. "Father forgive them, for they 
know not what they do". To the dying 
thief, pardon, "This day shalt thou be 
with Me in paradise". "I thirst," not for 




And Pilate saith unlo them, "Behold the Man 

gall and vinegar, but for the world's 
restoration, for love, for a place in our 
hearts and lives, for the privilege of 
winning us hack to Cod. Well might 
the centurion say, "Truly this was the 
Son of God", The heavens are darken- 
ed, the thunders roar, the lightnings 
flash, the earth quakes, and in that hour 
of blackest darkness the Son of God 
gives His life a ransom and cries, while 
hell trembles, "It is finished". The 



veil of the Temple is rent from top to 
bottom and man henceforth shall have 
access to God. 

And Pilate thought it was all over. 
The high priests and their immediate 
following no doubt concluded a great 
day's work had been accomplished and 
trouble removed. The disciples, not- 
withstanding all that had been said, 
concluded they had got to the end. 
But is it not true that in many senses 
the end is only the be- 
ginning. The end of the 
grub, the beginning of the 
butterfly; the end of the 
river, the beginning of the 
sea; the end of time, the 
beginning of eternity. And 
here again, when the ene- 
mies of Christ are thinking 
it is all over and they have 
accomplished a great work, 
and as they thought, had 
put away a pestilent fellow, 
a disturber of the peace, 
the angel conies and rolls 
away the stone and the 
Son of God arises, and we 
have the beginning of a 
new era — the Christian re- 
ligion. 

The morning breaks with 
light and splendor. He is 
risen. Hallelujah! With 
what healing, mercy and 
succour; and just as Christ 
in His early resurrection 
entered homes and dispelled 
fear, restoring faith and 
hope, so today He hears 
the cry of every repentant 
soul, drives away the gloom 
and brings peace into the 
hearts and lives of all who 
trust Him. 

How is it with you. 
reader? Have you beheld 
Him as the Son of God 
;r stead, bearing the punish- 
ment due to you. and because of this 
fact offering you pardon. Will you 
share His cross, take His hand and 
come into step and harmony with His 
will? "Let the wicked forsake his way, 
and the unrighteous man his thoughts: 
and let him return unto the Lord, 
and He will have mercy upon him; 
and to our God, for He will abundantly 
pardon". 
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alisfied with her Ilk- on 
lack of cduca- 
e was plenty ,il 
the struggle fur existence. 
r town, onlv the favored few 
rich were able lo go io school And so 
her life passed on uneventfully enough 
until she hud passed her thirteenth birlli- 
day. TJien a dread fed upon her mind, screa 
which made her look back with longing faith i 
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j j "Ci ct '-\ t~-. J r should nave (alien, as they do each year she seemed lo sec a rav til light in sa 

nnd P ronoun - Kd . S . btt, . SI « :,: . > ' nsl " nd ?' in torrents, the heavens seemed made of thing she had heard aboui some (..reign 
n ' y brass. Each night the sun set in gor- who lived on lh< 



the usual "Ta Hsi". bul that 

in keeping with Chinese manners and 1 j " r 1 1 1 .1 * ] 1 i 1 1 1 

custom and made no dtllerence lo the * m ™. ^ ndoT ° f .B™>- Und -^ lhllt " nd wl '° l '«' 1 du ™B '': 
parents' joy, in this iheir first little baby. 
Girls arc not wanted as much as boys 
Chinese houses, because 



tskirls of tl,( 



they urc of a really useful age, i.e.. aboul 
fourteen or fifteen, they arc betrothed, 
and sent to the house of ihcir "Paw-paw", 
(mother-in-law), to whom they perma- 
nently belong, and the parents receive 
no further service from them; whereas, 



Id have rejoiced the eye of an artist, sheltering u few of the children si 

but ihe sight of which brought only sor- known, who had been discarded . 

row to the hearts of the poor peasants, count of their parents' inability I 

who were longing for a few life-giving lood for them and unwillingne. 

little plols of mille'l ihem die. Bul she had heard 

further dwindling tales about the "foreign devils" 



been 

-■ had 

> find 



Seemed Like He 

Will, a sigh of relief Ta r- 

down to life in the Missior 

lillle heaven the clean Miss 



itll 



1 1.« 1 



nmpound 
gh plain. 
..cl, duty, 
, 10 read! 



atta 



to 



age, 



and vegetable! 

and wilhering before th.-.r eye:;. Still 
the weeks passed, and there was no rain, 
only brilliant, scorching sunshine by day 
and the starlit heavens at night That 
winter the dread famine came. 

The country people si. 
they handle little mono; 
raise gram and vegclubli 
the needs of their famil. 
But it was not long befoi 
the pinch, and the' water-c 
shared in the general sulfeiing. Day b 
day the supply of food, always ol ll 
coarsest and cheapest, grew less and les 
until, instead of two meals a dav. or 
only could be provided. 

Chance of Salvation 



'iiinese people s hearts 10 
nd their eyes for tclosc 
'as torn between her fe. 



■red first, fo 
ihough the; 



for (I., 



heard I hi 



es fell 
Family 



is chosen for him, who will be a belp lo 
his mother, and assist in the work on the 
place. Thus, many sons mean many 
servants in the parents' old age. whilst 
many daughters mean an empty house. 

Bustle of the Day 

Neither honse nor yard remained quiel 
and peacelul for long, however. Ta Nu- 
Tzu (pronounced Dur Newser). meaning 
Big or Eldest Girl, which is almost in- 
variably the only name lhal is given lo 
the first girl in a family, until she is old 
enough to marry, was wide-awake, and 

making her wants known in no unmlsluk- When ihe Spring sunshine was begining 
able way. and the old sow and chickens to make its warmlh felt, and r-nolher 
were, sounding ll.e preliminary warning Easter season had ma.kc-d Ta Nu-Ti-.u's 
that it was time for the morning meal, fourteenth birlhday, there appeared what 
The neighbors began lo appear with gil' j the distracted parents thought was a sure 
of cakes, fruit and candy as nn earnest chance of salvulion. A wealthy merchanl 
of iheir congratulations, and .he b u „lle who had made much money by surrcpli 
of the day had begun. Ihe lather ol lionsly trading in opium, had caught 
our little heroine earned his living by sight of Ta Nu-Tzu and had been much 
carrying water. 1 lis stock-in-trade was taken with her appearance. The two 
a wheelbarrow und wooden pails. Filling wives he already had were old and dis- 
ll.u pails with water at the well, he agreeable, and he had a fancy for a young 
I laced ihem on his whcolbanow, which and cheerful face about his place. Me It was i 
lie pushed from door lo door, selling two would give Ihe parents fifty dollars, and was on tin. 
pails for a copper. It was neither lnrra- ll.irv could send the girl to him, and ihey quilc wilhi 
live nor pleasant employment, bul he thus would not only have monev to buy ler's marr 
had not much choice, for Ins lather had food, but would have one less momh to well." sail 
been 11 waler-carricr before him. and he feed. The arrangement was a verv suit- may sleep 
knew no other trade. Up to the time able one to all appearances, and seemed be done." 
Nu-Tzu was born, he had not experienced likely 10 go through. The girl was traded pa 
much difficulty in making enough money certainly goinf; very cheap, bul in famine Mission lis 



e she 
hurch 



Heard the Bell Ringing 

As she lay in this unhappv s 
bell of ihe little Mis'sio, 
ringing. It seemed lo have a specially 
joyful sound, and wilh the hope springing 
up in her heart thai afler all the tales she 
hud heard might not be true, she made 
up her mind to go there. Ihe lanulv 
had retired early, in the hope thai sleep 
would slay ihe pangs of hunger, so she 
had a good opportumlv 10 creep out 
quietly. Fearfully, she "crepl dov.n ihe 
street, deserted in 1 he darkness, and 
knocked al the gale ol the Mission -She- 
was admitted and told her storv lo a 
Chinese luHv. who had been sent down 
fro- a Colics i.. IVkin- 10 be the 
1 ..lie her of the Famine .School, sel up bv 



rieals and appointed titn 
to see ^id above all, the chance 
dreadful , W w | lat an mlurl:!i u,iv l„„, t oul ol 
who used 1v1ul1 , s]k \ e . irncd IO rcM |, |, WM lne 
medicine Gospel or Si. Matthew, and her heart 
and she „,„.„„] i„ i|, c leaching ol lhal hllle book 
as a flower opens to the sun 

But her I roubles were not vel over 
After eight months in ihe school, shr was 
transformed into u bright, hnnnv girl, 
and. being much older than ihe other 
children who had taken 



vl.al of . 
i.urid's' oi tile M."ssi-:i 



1 broached, ihe fa 



iihililv 

iplovcd 



,,,-d as a 
diliinilliw 



at this 

1, lined. 



If yo 



"Oh! don'l 



In I 

go I 

y and night ., 

an just e 

ill onlv k, 



id 
an, tin 



back 
eii. I 



J not 
"I. 10 k, 



r tin: e.rl ' 
arrv." said Ti 
«1 then 1 w. 



fall.. 



Hut. 1 
Nu-'n 



able 



Ol go 



Within 

■1 difhcul 
l- side of I 



Right 

litter. I 
father. 



.e pn.ul. a 
rni.ld sta 



r. and he was 
ng his duugh- 
w.iy, "Well. 



next day. when the dis- 
received a visit from the 
they were quile prepared 



his d..„gl,l 

until the marriage urtaiigein.- 
be completed 

I J o"rl.llleTaNii IVu'Nni" 
her youth, she bad a goo.l |» 
what l-.e, lulu, e .11 lhal l.oll.-c v. 
bill now she had learned li. 
of pravcr. ..ud will, the lailh 
child 111 her ileavenlv lallui. 
for deliverance. UuV and 1111 
(Corir.nucd on p,lgc I > 



burden ol unhappincss ir 
sadness shoived on the i 
youngest in the houschol 
"I say. mother, isn t I 
we can go this evening? 
"Well John, I'd like to 
where myself, but whe 
You know just as well as 
10 call al nnv of our nci 
show loo clenrly that thej 
"Oh well. I've just go 
this somewhere tonight, 
ing in the religion they I 
ehurcb. but how will it b 
car ond we drive over 
singing anyway?" 

"Didn't I tell you the 1 
there it was my last, for 
gone the people even in 
and look at us all as if w 
No! 1 won't go there, bu 
never been yet is that 
there in town. 1 wouldi 
going there for. seeing 
us. ninybc the;- won't 
bad." 

Desperate for l 
This whole family < 
Mormons. John did nc 
was not looking for anyl 
religion, bul. being de 
^.....g*. lie jumped up I 
said "Alright ma. it s a 
little change listening t 
Army folks make 1' 
around 10 ihe front d 
minutes," So ihe mol 
were soon in the aul 
along ihe country road 
"I don'l sec anyway 
here have lo shun us 
What have wc done ihj 
ll„. mid shoulder? \ 
didn't even wan I Sam i 
ball team they're orgal 
school " 

"1 know John, it's pi 
only thing 1 can sec is 
ihe* best we can untl m 
we ran sell the farm nn 
here lo some place Vi 
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for Her 



"We 



nled lo 

in our bodies II,,- child Is 

r she would have had food in 

id wc should nor ,uire" were 

mcnls The clouds l, ff l„ciied 

however, when tiiL- mission- 

f^-r tlie fan.il> s v.:<h. amii 
ro[is should be ^ami-red: and 



per: 



the 
.lain in -A,,-..,,, 



lor the 



icemed Like Heaven 
ligh of relief Ta \u-T/u stilled 
fo in the Mission; and what a 
L'n I lie clean Mission compound 
ill. ilH regular, ihoagh plain, 
appointed luncs lor cuhduty. 
nil, the chance .,, lean, Id read! 
an interesting bonk out ol 
learned in read h was the 
St. Mi.lll.uw ...id her heart 
the tcachmgof Mat link- boot 



tli< 



ublc 



months in the s. h, 


„l. shewn, 


1 into o bright. 


n.nny girl. 


much older than 


I Iil- other 


ho l,art taken rr! 


k r in the 


.h somc-whal of a rr:. 


,,„,aliility 


young man who w. 


■, employed 


.ids of I he Mis.-h, 


who laid 
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wav out of I la- 
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r could slay al il 
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■- should 
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. ,.1,1,11 ol 


ire in thai house: v.- 




e had learned ll.. 


iniMlimB 


id with llie lailli . 


. ■ hlllc 


Icaveuly lather. 


, prayed 


cc. Uuy and mill 


i ii wac 


nttnuctl on patfc I $ ; 








' y ^-,r M' "■' ~ 



How a simple "God bless you" resulted in a whole 
family coming to God 

By CAPTAIN EVA LEADBETTER 



knou 



don'1 



ring Ll>< 



that 



i any i 



out father And 

in (hat 1 feci this, k 

soul around tins c 

itcrcsl in us or will come lo our 

id the mother began to cry. 
Arrived in town they pulled up by the 
Salvation Army Hall and soon found seats 
inside. Tlicy listened rather indifferently 
to the singing, prayers, testimonies and 
address — it was at least a change from 
sitting aronnd all day Sunday out on the 
farm. Neither the mother nor her 



■ expecting anyone to put the 

, JfOTllER. this staying around the selves out enough to shake hands wi 

y\ house all day Sunday is awful, them, for they had become so used 

* ■"■ I feci as if 1 must get Out some- receiving the cold shoulder on every sii 
ere," said a seventeen year old son. At the dose of the meeting however. 
Hie mother was silting in a very lney werc going out. the lassie Capt; 
nfortable farm house, but neither she ivas at ihe door and. taking ihe molhc 

• her large family of children (some of |, nn d. held it for a moment while i 



they were anxious to get into the uniform a smil 

The main cause of their anxiety lo be thank- 

enrollcd was that they wanted to visit fulness 
their father in the penitentiary, wearii 

the red guernseys, and tell him of what a over her 

change had come into their lives. This face: she 

they did, visiting him a number of times, dropped 

In the meantime, the changed and more into a 

cheerful condition ol the two converted chair and 

sons, helped oilier members of this family began to 

to make frequent visits to the Army flail, weep, loo 

until one by one. the mnthcr and licr overcome 




- children all "knelt at the Mercy Seal and t r. 
th took their stand in the Corps. Words 
to would fail to express the joy thai came 
fe. into each heart as they realized they had 
as found a Friend who is a friend indeed. 
,in and it was such a comfort to know there 
r's was u place of worship where they were 
welcome in spite of the fact that their 
father was in the penitentiary and they 
had all been Mormons. One of the boys 



the rr. 




:igc air 

iband 
accompany hi. 

"Oh God bus' 

has aoswercd 

home, 



Hi. 

r 

brim; the fall., 



ud. One of the boys look ihe 
her and read aloud, "Today 
is free. Send someone to 
a home," and he had only 
horl period of his sentence 
msworcd our prayers. Cod 
our prayers and lather is 
were the spoken or un- 
of every member of ihut 

dt w„i" tl.ui. K.albudc lo 

losl in dispatching one to 



, at diffe 



•■■Ii, 
by many 

v. bis health began 
...side ol iwo weel 
,e launlv tir S cd In 
im to the Army 

rl Not Grasp It 
sons hud visited 
rent tunes, Icllim; hi 
which had come ir 
i they knew Jesus 



burden ol unhappincss in this home, for 
sadness showed on the face of even the 
youngest in the household. 

"1 say. mother, isn't there some place 
we can go this evening?" 

"Well John. I'd like lo gel away some- 
where myself, but where can wc go? 
You know just as well as I do it's no use 
lo call at any of our neighbors, for they 
show too clearly that ihey don't w 

"Oh well. I've just got to get 
this somewhere tonight. There's noth- 
ing in the religion they have there at the 
church, but how will it be if I get out lire 
to hear a little 



in her a con- something 

Officer would that while 

Id sympathise tied llie rci 

hi 



with her. so she was 

laic of sorrow. 

Three years before, the father 

committed a crime for which he 

sentenced to a long term 

tcntiury. He had been lak 

his family who were left i 

disrepute while he spent 
* USl f years behind the bars. Th 
ut sympathise with the mother 

of the Saviour who came 

broken-hearted. After prayer and more 

words of comfort, she invited the mother him Ik 
_ lin to the Army and to bring until hi 

more of her family, which she promised s he re 

to do. 



iul cl.angi 

. during his long 

rth while for the Meetings, he did not grasp the me 

t in the field ploughing, he On ihe Sunduv night 

, of the horse's harness about ,l lc |i rs i Armv" meeli 

to leave his hands free to attended. 



il in. A few days al 
i lo show him that a 
had come in his whole 



hold the Bible, which he diligently studied, testimony 

had But though the condition of the family the two s 

illy improved they could not converts in 



n the peni- forget the fact that the father was still 
l away from holding on lo bis Mormon faith and was 

shrtmc and in prison. 

.hrcc weary One day a message arrived which read. 

Captain did "Your husband is seriously ill. will you 

,d told her romeV The mother went al once and 

ound him very ill indeed. She begged 

if the prison officials permission lo lake 

o. where she might care for him 

ied, but this was refused. Though 

ihe returned home with a broken heart 

yet there wns still the 

way to bring about hi 



the fa 



n the first lo rise 
J bad been the 
ily. As the lalh< 
i of . 



to heal 



singing anyway? 

"Didn't I tell you ihe last t 
there it was my 1: 
gone the peopl 
and look at us all 
Not I won't go tli 
never been yet i: 

going there for, 
us, maybe they 
bad." 

Desperate for a Change 

This whole family of fourteen 
Mormons. John did 

was not looking for anything in the way of 
religion, but, being desperate for 
(.liaugc, he jumped up from his cha 
said "Alright mo. it's a B of We'll 1 
little change listening lo the noise tl 
Army folks make I'll have the 
around lo ihe Ironr d 
minnles." So ll.c mother and her son 
were soon in the automobile spinning 
along the country roud into town. 

"I don't see anyway why folks round 
here have to shun us all as they do. foil 
What have we done that they give us all Jol 
ihe n.ld shoulder? Why, tin 
didn't even want Sam and I in that base- mad 
ball team they're organizing over at the God 

" "i°know John, its pretty hard, but the Christ Jesus umj look ll.eir sland in the fearful lest 

only thing 1 can see is to grin and bear il Corps, testifying in both Open-Air and "tour husb; 

the best we can and maybe after a while inside Meetings. Ihey both looked for- family who were up stood an 

we can sell llie farm and move away from ward to the time when they could be ing lo hear the message, and lilt 

here lo some place where people don't enrolled as Salvation Army Soldiers, for seemed as an age. As they watched h< 



there listening to tin 
from his boys' lips, the tenra rolled down 
his cheeks. Soon the wife roac, %uvq her 
testimony and thanked God for I he 
miirvclouH way in which I Ic hud helped 
her, mid while she spoke lIic taihcr sal 
with bowed head weeping. 1 Ic looked 
back upon ihe years of his life when he 
had never been taught 

Christ as our Saviour, he looked 
upon his unhappy years spent in prison. 




id gradually the truth ol the 
ilvalion heg;in to diiwn upon hi 
The 

!> read from the word of did. pninlim: 

it lo all the way ol the Cross, and the 

aver Meeting was entered ...lo with 

much feeling. When the invitation was 

given the father at ol.ee ...adr- h.s wav out 

to ihe Penitent Form and. kneeling there, 

wepl as if Ilia heart wou l,i break He 

prayed God to pardon his terrible past. 

{Continual on page Ii) 
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An Easter Story Concerning the Mending 
of a Broken Heart 



By S. JEAN WALKER, Edi 



T WONDER where we 
could get some flowers 
- (or Easier Sunday? li 
I hnd even one pot of lilies 
lor that little table on the 
platform I should fool satis- 
fied." 

While Mrs, Grant, wife of 

lAnny Captain Ki.s speaking she 

looked appealingly at her class of girls hoping to 

gain their interest in her plans. She caught a 

look in Mary Newton's eyes and asked. "Well. 

j help me?" 

The f-irl" addressed answered half timidly, 

Miss Graham has plenty of flowers, and about 

a dozen pots of Easter lilies." 

"Then. Mary, as you live with Miss Graham, will you 

ask her to lend" us a f-.-w of her flowers for next Sunday! 1 " 

"Oh. no, 1 couldn't." Mary stammered, involuntarily. 

Then, seeing lhc look of surprise on Mrs. Gram's (ace she 

said apologetically: "1 beg your pardon. Mrs. Grant, but 

you don't know Miss Graham. She hates churches and 

ministers, but she is kind to everyone else." 

"Then I shall call on Miss Graham myseif, and ask her 

i to hale me," Mrs. Grant said cheerily 

lissed her girls. 

She decided lo see Miss Graham as soon as she could, 

io on the following Tuesday afternoon she went lo llie 

icauliful house on the hill. Her heart jw . few qtiick 

ihc rang llie door hell. Miss Graham answered the rin K , 

rk. haughty eyes demanded by their look of inquiry what 

this intrusion might mean. 

Mrs. Grant, determined not to be rebuffed nor disconcerted, said 
pleasantly: "I am Mrs. Grant, wife of The Salvation Army Captain. 
Will you not invite me in. Miss Graham?" 

"Oh. certainly." was the cold answer as she led the way to n 
beautiful room, redolent with the perfume of flowers, and filled with 
of singing birds, while everywhere were books and maga- 
zines, showing how the owner spent much of her time. Everything 
m the room was luxurious and in elegant taste, 

Mrs. Grant spoke on the usual common-place tonics fnr n fev, 
...l.._;*.o iliuu oaiti with a smile: "You arc wondering what has 
brought me to see you. and curious to know my errand." 

' I am indeed." was the brusque reply, "for everyone in this 

town knows that I do not care for visitors, especially those professing 

the religion 1 hate." ller voice was bitter and vibrant with passion 

Unheeding these harsh words Mrs, Grant answered plcnsamly: 

"Even so. yet I have ventured to brave your displeasure, and I have 

ask you to lend us some of your flowers for our Easter 

services. 1 know 1 am very bold, but your lilies would do so much 

good. They would be beautiful evangels telling all who beheld 

them that Christ has risen. Then. Miss Graham remember I lis 

■rds. 'Consider the lilies.' Forgive my boldness, but I ask you in 

flashed ominously at first, but at these last 
they grew tender As if ashamed of her momentary weak- 
he walked the length of the long room, then turned and came 
and stood before her visitor. "Consider the lilies, you say ! Doen 
anyone consider me? It was religion that has made me bitter T 
have not been in a church for seven years." 

Mrs. Grant answered this outburst with tender sweetness: "Your heart 
cannot he all bitterness, or you would not have so much beauty around 
you. Now. I am going to ask another favor: come to our Easter morning 
service. We are going to have a special speaker. Our plans are not all 
completed, but we are praying to make it a great service for our Lord. 
Listen to the message of your 11ower9 and come." 

She rose and held out her hand to Miss Graham who clasped il kindly 
but gave no promise to cither of her requests, yet something made the little 
woman light of heart as she went down the walk. 

As Miss Graham stood alone among her flowers, she said half cynically: 
"Could 1 ever be like she is I wonder? She is love, sympathy, and kind- 
ness personified, while I— -I am sick of myself. She has made me weak, 
when I thought I was growing calm and strong." 

She turned impatiently, and. taking a book, sat down lo read, but the 
words. "Consider the lilies" seemed to dance all over t hi*- printed pages 
She threw the book aside and went over to the birds in the large flower- 
wreathed window, but their songs seemed to be the same refrain. "Consider, 

Consider." She looked at the lilies while the sun tinted their edges with ,, , , ,. 

his own golden gleams. Their beauty and fragiaucc were evangels tcllii, K A '•• ■ <"X;A.' 

of their Maker whom she had cast away in scorn. Their message, too. t ''.JO' ,■-._ n 

was "Consider." VI-F^i}^" 

These words haunted her through the week, and gave her no rest. ', . "T"C& > 

As she watched I he expanding, glowing beauty ol her flowers and ponder- 1 -'■ -fj ' 

ed over Mrs. Grant's words her heart lost its pride, selfishness, and resent- I V. (J 

ment. and a tenderness filled her soul that for years had crushed clown all ' 1 ■'.-'■ -■ I 

audi emotion. „ /[ ' 

The following Saturday morning she told John, her faithful old servant, 
to bring the car lo the door. When he had done so she called Mary Newton 
and told her to assist John in carrying out the flowers and place them in 



that may be. but there's a 
rt. and I thank the Lord for 



High) 




null h. 
■slerdu 



Then la ihc amazement of both domeslici 
to take ihc flowers to Mrs. Grant and help her in s 
them for the Easter services. As old John climbed 
seal beside Mary lie said: "Well. well, this is a miracli 
gone clean out of her senses surely." 

"1 think she has just found them. John." was M; 
quiet answer. "Mrs. Grant asked her for them and 
could refuse I, 

"Yes, yes 
work in her Ik 
reverently. 

As Miss Graham, standing by the window, watched I 
flowers until the car disappeared round the bend in ihe ro 
she thought of that day seven years ago when SO 
Murray told her that he had decided lo become a minister 
him during the year which she had spent in a distant city h 
mother. I le was studying law. and gave pruniise of being 
his profession. 

She had been his promised wife throe months when I, 
decision, I Ic was not prepared for the sudden blaze of ; 
appninlment that flashed into her face. 

Without giving her time to speak he said earnestly: "1*1 
m;-Lc this ehar.ee for a lot.,; lime. Margaret, Perhaps I sh 
vou this before, but I never sained father's consent uulil ve 
heart was set on my being a lawyer like himself. I felt sur, 
palhy and encouragement. It will make no difference belweer 
garct. Il is myself that vou love, afid not my position, surelv. ' h 

"Yes. I love you. Kenneth, but at the same lime I will noil,,- ,, 
iviTc. I am nol adapted for such a self -deny mg. >,.|f-...pp r ,--:-:: :■ 

"Margaret. Margaret, vnii cannot mean this." I lis win 
!.:ce and the pleading intensity of his voice almost made her 
her quickly formed resolution, but when she thought of her d 
ment she did not relent. 

She had pictured a bright future, where she saw him rising step by step 
i:i the legal profession gaining all the fame and honor it could bring him 
The contrast was intolerable Her anger and pride waged wai with her 
love and mastered il. "I do mean it I will nol marrv a minister,'' 
she said pitilessly. 

"lor years. Margaret. I have prayed that I would be permuted tocnler 
the ministry, and when mv soul rejoices thai the way is opened, vou would 
close it forever. I liltlc dreamed that il would r„s, „- ■ : . !..... T-'ic 
.:,„e il. think il over 1 love you so. I low can 1 live without you?" 

"Then give up your scheme, and let all be as it was before, and so prove 
your love for me." was her impetuous answer. 

"God help me, [ cannot." he said brokenly 

"You will not. you mean." she rejoined bitterly "I love vou. Kenneth 
Murrav, and 1 suppose I always shall, bul 1 will nol be a mimslcr's wife. 
Go on "in your chosen way, and I will go in mine, but from tin* day I shall 
never enter a church again. 1 hale the religion that has separated us." 

ller fair young face was cold and hard as she turned and left him there 
alone. The next morning she left for her own home. I !r ivmtc to her 
bul all his letters were returned unopened. Then he wrote to her parents 
asking permission to visit her in hope of a reconciliation. 

Her answer was irrevocable: "if he gives up all thought ol hemp ■ 
minister all shall be as it was before, not otherwise " 

re God I cannot? I must go on in my chosen 
ication ceased between them, 
father died, and her mother as if unable to livl 
I. and she was Icfl alone. 
(Continued on page I }) 
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Consider The Lili: 

(Continued from page 12) 

She had kept faith with her harshly n 
and hnd cast religion from her hie but 
first time in seven years, loving thoug! 
she had rejected came to her and she 
griel and loneliness, "Oh. Kenneth. I 
Why did my selfish wickedness make 
On Sunday morning, Mrs. Grant 
eager, yearning hopefulness to sec il 
would attend ihc service. She was 
overjoyed when she saw her enter with 
To a casual observer. Miss Graham 
„nd indifferent, but she was lar from feel 
reminiscent thoughts of past bitter 
surging through her heart 

| ler reverie was broken by llie voice 
She looked up in a startled way. Su 
were betraying her. tor there on the 
Kenneth Murray. What did .1 mean: 
there, and why was be in Ollicer s u 
must be some mistake. 

When the people rose to sing, she r 
cally with them. Then, as though 
magnetic power thrilled her being, sh 
to raise her eyes, only to meet those ol f 
fixed intently upon her. 

After the singing, as with bowed h 
to his prayer, the pent up sorrow ol 1 
»nd tears trickled through her gloved f 
pressed lo her burning face. 

Listening lo his address, with i 
wonderful message of a risen Lord, si 
that she had come out of her grave ol | 
ness where, during these bitter years, 
her life had lain buried. 

When the service was over, she hur 
but Mrs. Grant barred the way w 
hand, yet bcfo.e ahe uttered a word 
Graham said earnestly: "I have cons 
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Consider The Lilies 

(Continued from page 12) 

She had kept faith with her harshly made resolution 
ond had cast religion from her life, h'ul today, for the 
first time in seven years, loving thoughts of the man 
she had rejected came to her and she sobbed in Iter 
grief and loneliness, "Oil. Kenneth. 1 love you still. 
Why did my selfish wickedness make me lose you}" 

On Sunday morning, Mrs. Grant watched with 

eager, yearning hopefulness to ace if Miss Graham 

Id attend the service. She was rewarded and 

hen she saw her enter with Mary Newton 

To a casual observer. Miss Graham appeared calm 
and indifferent, but she was far from reeling so lor many 
reminiscent thouRhls of past hitter memories were 
surging through her heart. 

I ler reverie was hrohen by the voice of the speaker. 
She looked up in a starlled way. Surely her senses 
were betraying her, lor there on the platform stood 
Kenneth Murray. What did it rncatlr Why was he 
there, and why was he in Officer's uniform? There 
must be some mistake. 

When the people rose to sing, she moved mechani- 
cally with them. Then, as llmugh some strange 
tnagnelic power thrilled her being, she' was impelled 
to ruise her eyes, only to meet those of Kenneth Murray 
fixed inlenlly upon her. 

After the singing, us with bowed head she listened 
to his prayer, the pent up sorrow of the years broke, 
»nd tears trickled through her gloved fingers thai were 
pressed to her burning luce. 

Listening to his address, wilh its sublime and 
wonderful message of a risen Lord, she thanked God 
that she had came out of her grave of pride and selfish- 
ness where, during these bitter years, the best joys of 
her life had lain buried. 

When the service was over, she hurried to the door, 
but Mrs. Grant barred the way wilh outstretched 
■Sand, yet Ujf.jic she uttered a word of greeting fviiss 
Graham said earnestly: "I have considered the lilies. 
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goodness in uwn;: 

Miss Graham's one desire was to reach home 
quicklv. lor she lelt that ahe rould hear no more The 
refrain in her hear! ■.■-« "' have see,, h„„ again." 
Then, tmeationinglv, "Will he eonicV .She hep. alter 
natm- belwe.-o hooe and despair, bill hope triumphed 
when early thai allornoon she saw him coming over 
the hill that led to her home. She was in such a tremor 
ol escilcnent ami joy that she lelt almost unable »> 
mcel him h.,1 when 'he clasped her hand in greeting, 
and she heard his low-breathed "Margarcl," and Irli 
the longing during I lie years of separation m that 
whispered 'word, she could only whisper brokenly 
"Oh. Kenneth, furgive inc." 

"I did lhal long ago, Margaret." he answered, 
the kind, deep, earnest voice lhal she 
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ell. 

She led him to the s 
,es had breathed lliei, 
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age 



She could only whisper brokenly: "Oh, Kenneth, 

forgive mo" 

and send the others where they will bring most joy. 

You know best where that will be. Then wilt you 



Standing before her. he said eagerly: "I have come 
back to you. All these years I have never ceased ■<> 
love you and to pray for you. Your heart has been 
hardened against God and mar,, bill when I looked 
into your eyes today, I saw that you hud changed 
Then, when Mrs. Gn.nl. in her jov and gladness, lold 
me I he story of your lilies, my heart was fillrjd with 
hope. Seven years ago you refused me because I 
decided to enter the ministry, but now. 1 ask. will you 
be the wife of an Olficer in The Salvation Army, whose 
field of ministry is any place in all the world, where 
service in the Lord's work is required'?' 

"Yes, and honoured in being so." she answered, 
with a complete surrender of the old life, and entire 
consecration to the new. 

"Thank God." was his joyous answer. Then he 
added: "May the lilies of love, faith, and service fill 
all our lives." 

His words loll like a benediction on her resurrected 
heart. 
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The Girl Who Came Back 

(Continued jrom page 4) 

in Jessie since that day! Sorrow and 
bereavement, disappointment and heart- 
ache, had left their mark upon her. but 
worse than (hat, she hod fallen into a 
slough of sin into which she was sinking 
deeper and deeper each day. When she 
first undertook to play at the dances, out 
of gratitude for what the cabnret-keeper 
had done for her, she was horrified at the 
sights and sounds she had to endure. 
She steeled herself to the task, however, 
and soon bet-Rn to <"■' fnmilinr wilh lb- 
place and its people. Before long, no 
one would have mistaken her far anything 
else but one of the "regulars," as the 
sailor had styled the unhappy women 
found in these places. 

Ohl the shame of it. Poor Jessie wept 
afresh as she realised to what depths she 
had sunk. The Salvationists by this 
time had UTrivcd right under her window, 
and she peered out at them. "They 
believe in God," she said. "My mother 
believed in God, Angus believed too, 
and baby Jessie — ah! I am sure she has 
gone to be wilh God. and I, oh, God. 
have mercy upon me!" 

That afternoon the Officer in charge of 
the local Corps, was surprised to see an 
unexpected visitor at his door. It was 
Jessie She had come to sec if The 
Salvation Army could help her. Very 
patiently ond tenderly the Officer dealt 
with the erring woman, and at last had 
the joy of pointing her to the Saviour. 



That was a happier Easter for Jessie than Though sorrowful over losing her husband. 



"appeared out," 
knees, she could 



the one on which she 

for as she arose from her 

aay will-, shining lace: 

"In my soul an Easter morning, 
I am Christ's, and Christ is mine." 
Since that time she has gone bravely 

forward, as a patient Soldier of Jesus. 

seeking to win others to the One who 

loved her so, even when she was fi 

I-lim. and with a bright hope of i 

her loved ones in Glo 



■ife was very thankful tin 
as God's will to take him, lie was allowed 
) die while down among their own people, 
ad passed away a respected Christian 



ry. 



Returning home to the town where 

they had been converted, she and her 

who children have been true Salvationists 

ram ever since, and one of the hoys is now a 

ting Salvation Army Officer. The mother 

ever looks back to that first night in the 

Army I iall where those words. "God 

3U," brought such comfort to her 



ine Change When ine 
Light Came 

(Continued from page ft) 

and the God who never turns a seeking 
soul away came to that poor heart, giving 
him the knowledge that his sins were 
forgiven. 

Strange it was. that this place where 
the father knelt at the Penitent Form 
was an the same ground where he had 
been sentenced for the crime four years 
before, this being a special meeting 
conducted by a visiting Commandant 
and held in the Town Hall. 

After being converted he took his stand 
as u Christian in the Corps for the rest of 
the time he was there. His health, show- 
ing signs of failing again, the mother 
thought it well that they take a trip to the 
Slates which they did, and while there he 
was suddenly called Home to Heav en 



To All Our Friends 

IT fa impossible in any one issue of our 
* paper to touch all or even the main 
activities of The Salvation Army. Our 
Euster and Christmas Numbers reach 
thousands of friends who would, we are 
sure, like to have more news ol whut God 
is helping the Organization to do for the 
betterment of the v.-orld. The "War 
Cry" may be obtained weekly from local 
Corps, or by subscription sent direct to 
the Publisher. 3 1 7 Carlton Street. Winni- 
peg. 



The Salvation Army stands for the 
maintenance of the Home, for Thrift, for 
Truth, for Temperance, for Purity, ior 
Kindness to man and beast. It knows 
no barriers, its influence is world-wide. 



The Salvation Army is rendering an 
international service in showing how love 
of mankind can leap over national boun- 
daries and triumph over narrow separa- 
tism. Many who previously scoffed now 
honor and respect it 



Caster CbougJjtfi 

My soul is filled With gladness. 
My heart to love reborn. 

With jou qf free redemption 
This holy. Easier morn. 

The bliss of sins Jorgiticn. 

The peace, and calm, and rest. 
And sacred, siticct comniunictti 

Is of all joy the best. 

I 



beyond earth's shadows. 
A glorious home at last. 
Where I shall dwell forcucr. 
All pain and sorrow pas(. 

My soul is JiJlcd with gladness, 
To lotic and hope new born, 

A loving Lord and living 
Is nunc this Easier mom. 



S. .lean Walker. Edmonton. 



ble 

family being brought to God. 

One incident in connection with this 
story must not be omitted. 

One day while the Officer was cleaning 
the Hall an elderly woman came from a 
distance out of town, called at the Hall 
and said. "Is it really true that the family 
have become Christians?" 

"Yes," answered the Officer. 

"Well!" said the woman. "If God can 
make them Christians He has chosen the 
worst in this country!" 

The woman sat near the Penitcm 
Form, and when the Olficer described to 
her how that family one by one had 
knelt there, and how the hoys were talcing 
a prominent aland teaching Sunday 
School, playing in the Band, tcslifying and 
singing in Meetings, the mars rolled down 
this dear old woman's lace, and she 
praised Gad and led in the hands of the 
Officer a dona Lion towards the Salvation 
Army work. 



Easter Bells in China 

{Continued from page 10) 
the burden of her petition, and a merciful 
and compassionate God heard it nnd 
delivered her. The old man died about 
two months before the date fixed for the 
wedding. No one was reaiiy sorry — he 
reaped what he had sown — and in one 
little girls heart there was a great joy. 
"Father, let mc ijo". she said "just 
look upon me as already married, and 
let me be as the I3ibte 9nyx* 'married ti> 
the Lord' "\ And ao tho superstitious 
father, feeling that his plans for her future 
were bound to be frustrated, let licr.go, 
and Ta Nu-Tzu got her chance. 

She spent her fifteenth birthday, "and 
the three consecutive ones, in the Home 
for girls that the Salvation Army .has 
established in Peking, and this ynnr^shc 
will celebrate the resurrection of our 
Lard in the Army's Training Garrison. 
Iccirmiifr the work of un Officer. $>o will 
she realize her hcurt'ajJcsire — "firHt^lcurn, 
and alien preach." 
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Conserving Wild Life in Canada's National Parks 

®=:._j=l-~ - ; ^=* By ALAN N. LONGSTAFF ST" — r ::~_:==--r~ ._r_— "-.tt^tt * 
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CANADA'S experiment in the conservation of wild 
life has proven a valuable lesson to the world. 
No longer is it inevitable that the wild life of any 
country shall be absolutely wiped out by [he advance 
of civilization: instead, even the shyest of our wild 
creatures can be induced to develop a friendship with 
mankind— to regard man as their friend rather than 
as a bloodthirsty animal with a pun. 

Set the Bighorns Crazing 
A few years ago, none but the more adventurous 
hunter, who was content to spend days and pcrssibly 
weeks in the attempt, could sec the Kocky Mountain 
goat and bighorn sheep in their native element. Today 
the visitor to Jasper National Park, on the main line 
of the Canadian National Railways west of Edmonton, 
v/ill find mountain sheep grazing contentedly almost 
on the railway right-of-way. while, with the aid of 
field glasses, he or she may discern the more timorous 
goat making his way dexterously along precipitous 
ledges about the timber line where it seems no living 
thing could find a footing. And at any turn of the 
trail along which the visitor rides or drives he or she 
is likely to come upon bear, deer or moose. 

A year ago, Col. S Maynard Rogers. Supcrin- 
nt of Jasper National Pork, estimated that there 
10,000 mountain sheep and at least 5.000 goals 
n the confines of this, Canada's largest notional 
and game piescrve. Grizzly, black and brown 
were plentiful and individual specimens of the 
i tribe were becoming such bold thieves that they 
were becoming o nuisance. Cariboo and wapiti were 
increasing and the smaller fur-bearers were found in 
considerably greater numbers each year. 
Armed vi-ith a Camera 
The hunter of today as frequently arms himself 
with a camera and a roll of films, as with guns and 
ammunition when he goes hunting for big or small 
game. The joy of hunting is 
in the slaughter, and the tropl 
history photographs are as 
as in thr form of heads, hide 
good photograph af a mountain goat requires as much 
and probably more skill and ingenuity than to "pot" 
the same animal with o rifle — and camera hunting 
is becoming more and more a favorite sport with 
those Canadians who have learned la treasure our 
remaining big game as a heritage to be handed down 
to posterity rather than something for tbis generation 
■lone. 



Canada began her protective work with the creation 
of sanctuaries for certain forms of wild life native to 
the country which were in danger of being wiped out. 
The first of these sanctuaries was Elk Island Park. 
16 square miles in extent, established in 1904 for the 
protection of a band of elk which were found to be 
living in the vicinity of Lamont. in northern Alberta. 
Elk, or wapiti, had been plentiful in Western Canada 
decades ago, but they were rapidly disappearing and 
when this last herd was discovered, steps were taken 
to preserve it. 

The disappearance of the buffalo is one of the 
tragedies of the march of civilization in Western 
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The March of the Moose, a remarkable picture 
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Canada, for no species of big game had ever been 
found in such enormous numbers. 

In 1907 an opportunity was presented to purchase 
a herd of 716 buffalo and these were enclosed in a great 
park, over 100.000 square miles in extent, behind 
strong wire fences. Today, there are over 8.01)0 
buffalo in the herd at Wainwright. 

In 1910 it was decided to make the ereal scenic 
National Parks saiu.liinr.t-s in other than name, and 
a very effective game patrol system was established. 
As a result wild life has increased on every hand, and 
there has been a noticeable trek of wild animals from 
the unprotected regions outside of the boundaries. 

Everywhere the tourist goes in the National Parks 
today, he finds the animals moving about unafraid. 
Game animals and birds no longer seek safely in llight 
at the sight or smell of humans but in many cases 
remain placidly till the visitor comes within a few feel 



•Stirring Tales of Army Warfare 
in Many Lands 

(Continued from page 5) 
natives, His health being undermined through 
repeated attacks of Malarial Fever, he was forced 
to return to his home, in London, On t. [t happened 
that I was stationed there at the time, and when 
young Rutherford felt a bit belter, he came to 
the Citadel and gave us a most interesting account 
of his work in Africa. 

He seemed to be getting all right again, when 
the news came to me that the fever had returned 
and that he was dying in ihc hospital, and desired 
to sec mc. Poor Rulherford, it seemed so sad. 
such a young life passing out so soon. i took him 
by the hand and asked him how he was. He said. 
"The doctor gives me no hope, but if God spares 
me, I shall go back again to my boys (the natives)". 
He was happy to realize that he had been able to 
spend at least three years on the mission field, and 
rejoiced that God had used him in Hading many 
natives to Christ. A few hours after, they 'phoned 
me from the Hospital that Rutherford had passed 
to his reward. 

A missionary whom he had worked with came 
down from Toronto to conduct the funeral, and 
while speaking at the service in the house, he told 
the following story. "When 1 was working in a 
new field of operations among the natives in Africa, 
a little child of the tribe died. As the little one 
had_ attended my meetings I gave it a Christian 
burial. The mother and other women were, as 
usual, giving vent io their grief in laud wails and 
groamngs. I tried Io slinw them, by the Scriptures, 
that if they would serve the Lord of Life, when 
they died they would have a glorious resurrection 
and meet each other in the Beautiful Land beyond 

"While I was speaking, two native lads slipped 
away and presently came back to the graveside. 
One had in his hand a branch ho had broken off 
a tree, the other had an earthenware jar. By 
this time the grave was filled in. One lud stuck 
the branch af the head of the grave; the other 
broke the earthen jar at the foot, I thought my 
talk and explanation of ihe Scriptures had been of 
no avail, and that ihey were carrying out again 
their heathen practices. When the crowd had gtmu, J 
ouid to the two native boys, 'Why did you do thi.i?' 
Their faces Lit up, and their eyes kindled kindly 



when they explained, "You sec Umfundi, when yau told 
us the wonderful slory af the Resurrection, that the body 
would rise again, we broke the earthen jar to represent 
the broken body that had done ils work and was no 
more use, but we also gol ihe limb from a tree whose 
branches will take root, and stuck it at the head of the 
grave where it will rise up and become a great tree, which 
represents the great Resurrection and new life you 
were speaking about.' 

So my words were not lost, I went an with my work 
with renewed hope and courage, and I am glad to say 
was able to win many for Him who said " I am the 
Resurrection and the Life, he that belicvcth in me, 
though he were dead, yet shall he live." 




of them. At Jasper National Park, the black, brawn 
and cinnamon bears have constituted themselves th 
scavengers of the village, and daily niuv be seen rum 
maging through cans and jars at the garbage dumping 
grounds in search of toothsome morsels oi jam or honev 
As many as eight or ten members of the bear family 
may often be surprised at such a feast, anil the advent 
of a visitor means only a temporary suspension in 
their meal 

Set Aside Came Reserves 

The Dominion and Provincial Govc-iumcnts have 
set aside altogether more than 30,0011 square miles 
as game reserves, and as the success ai these a d en] . 
onstratcd it may be expected that wherever Bitch 
action may be necessary, further steps will be taken 
along Ihe same lines. In Manitoba. il„. Provincial 
Government has established game reserves or the 
Dominion forest reserves and has sel u^ile altogether 
over 5.000 acres for the preservation of wild |i|e, |„ 
some cases the killing or hunting of wildlowl is abso- 
lutely prohibited, and thus, important feeding and 
breeding grounds are saved to the wild (owl. thus 
maintaining an adequate supply in the province. 

The Federal Government is taking sleps for the 
preservation of woodland cariboo, ol which it is tsli- 
mated there are probably 30,000 roaming in the fai 
north, and the muskox. which is ol great value or 
account ol Us wool, will also be protected Irom es- 
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Seeing a constable coming, alio made for/ 
The Army Hall 

(S« "Tin Tamint til a WiU Ifnnuii") 



'reventing Extinctio 
■ ago. Canada was ll 
'ild animals, but bee; 
in in this country the 
re gradually taken over for s, 
al life was being pushed furlhi 
inexorably wiped out. The 
senger pigeon, whose great flights onic becmed la 
darken ihe sky. has by ruthless slaughter Ixvc-mebu; 
a mcniuiy: the Great Auk and the Labrador Duck 
have gone beyond recall, and the hullalu. elk and 
anlclopc were following in their wake when the govern- 
ments stepped in to prevent their extinction. Bui 
today, because of the action taken, ihe Canadian and 
his visiting cousins from other countries, can enjoy 
seeing the wild animals and birds in their native 
habitat, and can thus derive educational value as well 
as enjoy a feeling of pride that his country has retained 
for posterity some of the things that were pan of the 
everyday life of our earlier settlers. 



Modern Miracles of Regeneration 

(Confinucd/rom page 6") 
THE TAMING OF A WILD WOMAN 

B "HEY were driving her from town to town — a pool 
*■ abandoned prostitute. She was utterly without 
shame, and completely given up to the devil. She 
considered the police as her natural enemies, foolish 
men as her lawful prey, and religious folk as a butt for 
her sarcasm. One night, she arrived in ihe town ol 
L as the Salvation Army was holding an open- 
air meeting. She lltoncht she would herald her arrival 
by having some fun with the Salvationists, and » 
for a while she danced around the ring cursing them 
loudly, and making all the disturbance she possibly 
could. They didn't take much notice af her beyond 
praying lhal she should turn from her evil ways, and 
ihcn olf they marched to the Hall. 

The police had noticed her, however, and seeing 
a constable coming her way, the poor creature made 
for the Army Hall, where she thought she would be 
sale for a while. The Officer who read the lesson that 
night, told the story of Belshazzar's impious feast 
und urged the sinners present to stop in their mad 
career of rebellion against God. lest sudden judgment 
overtake them. The warning came with power to the 
heart of the desperate woman at the back of the Hall. 
She saw in a moment the awful record of her hie, and in 
that same moment she saw that there was forgiveness 
even for her. With convulsive sobs shaking her poor 
worn out frame she roi»- from her scat and rushed 
forward lo the penitent form. 

Oh let me kiss Thy bleeding feet 
And bathe and wash them with my tears, 
.ould well have been, the language of the repentant 
Magdalene's heart thut eventful night, as *lic knelt 
at the feet of Jesus; and can we not imagine the Saviour 
Buying to her as He said to that other woman who was 
u sinner, "Thy faith halh saved thee: go in pi-ace, 

from her knees a humbled, penitent and 
but nil she could say I h rough her 
"1 am saved." A Soldier took ln-r to her 
own home for the night, and a few days latei ^l>c went 
lu work in the household of a Salvationist who resided 
some distance in the country, there to forgci the black, 
past and to lenrn more of Him who hud now Income 
to her "The Lily of the Valley, the bright and morning 
star, the fairest of ten thousand to her sou' 
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Wapiti calling its Mate 
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Buffalo in Wntnwrt£ht Park- Alberta. Remnants of the 



tighty herds which roamed the Prairies 
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The Crucifixion of Jesus Christ 
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All the way to Calvary He went for— you 

"And when they were eomelo the place, which , is called Calvary, there they crucified Him, and the malefactors, 
one on the right hand and the other on the left Then boicI Jesus, Father, forgive them; for they know not 
what they do. And they parted his raiment and cast lots. -Luke xxiii. 33-34, 
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